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ii an . — 7" . gE plexion, its hawk nose and promunent cheek-bones, had some t on he rather g “ ava ss though he 
TRANSLATIONS FROM THE GERMAN. : 4 ; 
eartul Init; and while all his leatures were cold as ice s larg ‘ t ivup mvs His actions became more more 
eve gleamed brightly as that of an ardent youth; vet there was sus stome Is ed at his« np foot, and superstitious fear 
WALPURGIS-NIGHT, , 
order, no soul m rt can over mie In se il wish to ents » rela with 
aR t tell t rht | s hx t ermmut dge « this suspicious | said ‘ ‘ | 
BY HEINRICH ZSCHOKKE Phat fellow a 2 Ww ' ! “ ‘ I nee wore Howe 4 
- nd imquisitor, a robber « «ct mcV A rh Is t At vi s v lers, mav | ask ¥ vo are 
Warperets-Nicnt ts the eve of the first of May, at which time vel through a wood wi a ‘ Surely he never ec \ rme cal ‘ ‘ \ eplie ing 
an superstition fancies the powers of evil to be abroad on the smile m histite ‘ siness 1 a m * DP ane ve 
with peculiar powe! On this meght Goethe makes Faust and I was mustaker He lster to the vou rie t the w ‘ t stw s \ eves 
Vv heles take their yourney through the regions of the air to mi s! ‘ some es, at the conversation , Ve < ev . stranwe contus know 
witches’ festival on the Blockst rg whatas . it an rev shudder over me The ia “ o sav, n we er the whole ti Was post or ¢ os 
— regions of hell seemed to grin out of all his features it Meantime some one k he t the deo The la can a 
CHAPTER! coated raseal is not the devil himsel thought I, t is his ow " ) t me a lett st received by the post. I took 
The tempter brother | looked involuntarily at hus feet for the we know Read the letter t st p said red-coa ve can talk 
} } “¥ > . ») im? sure enough fhe had one human foot AC OUrSCIVeSs, aln sa . | etter * ‘ itless, 1 n ve able 
] was far from home, busied with my affairs at Prague. Pleasant ’ anes H ' ' 
. other was a clump foot ina od not ¢ Was ¢ 
ss the place was, I could not suppress a longing alter my home, . t 
: 1 m i Voltaire superstitious | « we ‘ than eve 
shere my voung wife had for seven weeks been waiting my return i 
’ . st ree oat passed « hess rd t vers s \ ' ta . tim the st ‘ x“ ain 
We had never been so long separated smce our wedding-day. Fanny \ © red-coal passes om , one ‘ ' ‘ 
: ina tone of trumph to his perplexed and gloomy an s whe | vhat | want of ve 
sent me letters, to be sure, regularly every week ; but these | 5. ., ap pe Pere Ss . : \ 
, , i ~ are gone, without a chance He sc et sto a mone ‘ ‘ t a) s 1 take t « Satan, and 
f love, anxious longing and mourntul tenderness, were oil on 
" dis ‘ ] } cast a keen glance at the game, sand to the ec \ want take Le vi es I restrained 
fre. and | heartuly wished Prague tour-and-thirtv miles to the eis , aa 
mistaken nh three moves von ‘ ilublw check ee l Vane 
ro-east Deluna mie 
' , , conquer | rie s versarv «tl s | ‘ = \ ‘ y » I \ oad 
He who has not a lovely blue-eyed litthe wile of two-and-twenty, ae la oc } & n ‘ ly A 
’ 
To ‘ a t ‘ 1 | ‘ Wis s ‘ Is iY ect 
wtiful as Love's goddess, wit two bloom cumds plaving Ks MOVE . . ’ ' 
‘ my ¢« 
er; he who, aiter five vears of wedlock, is not tive hundred : 
W hile © con = we , 8 ‘ | ke t nl cady « acs 
es as mu 1 love with such a being as Was the day betore aay | : 
p the voung men by the w ys stily to You s i ecann \ ! 11 ma Very 
$s marriage Si i ™m I t ¢ story ¢ mv SICKNESS a 
s ur dis Crest y But vy . ‘ But | ‘ et P | a 
vain 
| , " vou ditler tro s ‘ mas to the ure « | \ . | 1) \ , we 
Enough, I thanked heaven w shouts of yoy when my business 
, ‘ } j ‘ w Deny Have vou read Sehe ' \ | \\ Iw ht ‘ ede | 8 
sat last tinished l took leave of mv tew trends and acquam 
] } ' ' *T have nswered lhe 6 ows . « k 
s, and demanded my bill of the landlo I was to set out by , . 
And what does r sintie mean ‘ vey We i . »w | ve sta 
st the nex aay 
“Your S Iba sa shan t \ nist 8 nnrke ~ t 
) ! oul l i sharp-witts 0 w hie stake © tre 
On the appointed morning the landlord made his appearance, my | ' ‘ 
“i , , of his imagimation for t ecaust one ca “Ww em ex les d feartul trv sand aske \ 
nest humble servant to command, with a Dill ol ftormida le dimen- NA 
. , opt wit rar rs *hilosophers now = “ \e ‘ ™ ‘ v veo | 
sons. I found I had not cash enough to discharge tt and pay my —— wae Ses . I — a . ? 
sind men dispute about theones of colours me es OV ik your 
expenses on the road besides ; I determined, theretore, to cash a I me ' _ » ! r 
} trut incipies of mus exander would iv ‘ Ke stra ca Vv at me . eos h hie 
i. I felt for my pocketbook m all mv pockets, und m every cor- pr | ! —_ \lexan = ’ 7 vs 
! bridge of boats to the mo to cx t s s . suguest my we 
rot them It was gone I was troubled, for there was more made a bridge of boa em to conque : 
} unsatished withm th t ds ot eason “ ! to ‘ iu“ en s i wl 
ban fourteen hundred dollars worth of good paper m it, and thats) * . . ree . 
. an | irra ional . ‘ ‘ he 
trifle im this world of ours Fannv’s letters, too, were im it 
. . So spoke he of the scarlet surt A dixpute then aros ny ‘ 
lhunted round the room, but in var my pocketbook had dis ! : at 
r j however, did not remam, but took uy s hat and glided awa l ‘ \ ‘ lw . 
— ie I had seen hom smile, but did not forge t striking t “ How y : lt . - won 
“| thought so said | to myself. Whenever a man teels happy . 
he hellish face, and was afraid that it would rise up iV ms d { 
ramoment, the devil sits behind the curt . Watling to trip up mM . . . arran ‘ . in : : 
. , nd now stood ur vectedly for ‘ < ) v atte ck. | ! 
sheels. We should take pleasure m nothing i this world, then And now he stood unexpect« re m ny 
. , , , \ mke 
Kiwe have iess trouble and anvurs I have always found it so ' 
. » I ‘ mst ‘ " Na ne “ ‘ k V 
I en, though it is not my besetting sin, L be gan to curse and CHAPTER i ; 
} . bard “i il \ Ke . t 
swear If the devil still goes round about as he used to do in the The temptation | 
stave ) o br ‘ t red-coat { 
d old ti hough im th r t roar lon. | id * 1 . ' . P wa " 
«old times, even though im the guise of a roa on, | would Excuse me for disturbing vou.” said he Have I the honour . 
scent i“ nie 1 . © cane vent to my 
enke a bargam with him ov the spot. While | was thinking this, | to address Mr. Robert ***** 7” ' 
: 4 yore read the « s, 10 oF to ascerta ' ser by that 
shape occurred to my mind, which I had seen a week before at the ‘I am he.” answered I 4 
: . me < otte lk ‘ ney ‘ al \ ed at 
ird-room, clad im a seedy, scarlet cout, and which struck me at ** How do vou prove that” ' 
: t this hotel wt ave ly . 
ume as belonging to one of the powers of evil m human s Lape “A strange question,” thought doubtless a spy ‘ ‘ lust | j 
{ s ’ ' 
A cold shudder passed over me And vet so desperate was I, that A letter lav half open om my table ] showe » the dress t i : | 
ivi eve ‘ i} ’ ‘ 
mght—be it so! Even if he is such, | could welcome him now’ me on the outside envelo 
col man-dev eck I sa nost «¢ ea j . My 
miv brought me y pocketbook back agam * Very well,” said he but ¥ ume is sO common a one, that H 
} "Vy Was as EXtravagant \ 5 ul b weve 
\ ne some one knocked at my chamber-door How now one finds it in every « wr Germany, Hungary ar 
P - . —_ ° = { , . 
} , would Liste » ne 
ght I, * will the tempt take mv joke in earnest franto (Ciwe me son further p rs I have busmess w ! 
} : ! } Cireet v r ‘ " said te ' i 
Or The vat was in inv mind, and | act tv expected have been drrected to you \\ \ 
tov @ Sliall mee . d he we 4 
. rave to im m ‘Sur. sand [, * exeuse me I cann think SInNEeSs at 
\ ) »mv boundless se, when | ‘ ve door, the pres I am on the pomt of ving, { ive s t thousand wat ' 1v 
been thinking about walke with @ sight ned of ines t ttend ’ = too. vou al ' , , . 
, g t ’ things to a dto. Perha you are mistake © perso The return home 
ss satel aan ut ere states ” ; me ’ t ! An ¢\ st th w tow ircat V ‘ se " thy 
rae He measured me from head to foot istaure. ands Indec , ' 
‘ ‘ “ = al on s re rres “ “ li ) 
TAPTER | 
! s silent tor awhul st ed about to Wow 
ms ; ] cw i ‘ t t i t vay i . « figure w ' ‘ le om shen « ' : . the hix 
Further particulars ae Vou boven j » 
' evar 1 ive ‘ ove ess | : ‘ Is ’ ‘ a tures ] w“ om iat si Ol tis black hair 
Hust state where and when I d bec © acg ited W s your ero cm 0 "t ' ' { H 
sty straig ‘ rele ‘ rina sad a e horn 
2 ir that people may not take me tor a wold are er T mus ive turned re« st fact Tt » one but i iB { ‘ 
; s F bere , “ rown ol 
one evenme into a cotice-house, where | hoped to fin “ iv brother and mvself knew ine te lau < va I 
>the s 
st newspapers [wo gent en were deep im th t over a nt la av H 1 , 
5 i = ‘ ‘i. , ‘ = ' ay ay wh ’ one cot ‘ 
g t chess a side-table Severa rien sat bv the w s vo re s . swered J ‘T have a brothe j « honoura I! " v's lotte dn , her's 
A ) ted ' ‘ Py . ‘ 
inal Bees ¢ CSS . ons ‘ ‘ , n ‘ ) ‘ ks ot bankruptey " ‘ tu = have ne ad sinted 
4 of the ian s tle, « = . over rneed te ni ot the 
‘ A v lear anvt " . y wate . baa Ne ‘ alien aaa 
) Was Walking up and Gown t oom with fis ein s indeed said the t t sik became ' ‘ ‘ " I 1} ever behev t existe 
| ' stence 
oy si ivself w 1 uss of |) vs ors ron aca p ut 
' . ho ve doubted noment 
No } ’ t 7 " 
me acter so! R ed aT Sir.” say some ‘ ’ ‘ ‘ t 
« nv ‘ wie « ‘ ital ‘ ‘ iat a that | my dav d uns. ' w t deny tha 
adler. Jf aan 7 « > 
: ‘ ! AS 4 Nar ' . } Was worse 4 ‘ ‘ ’ ~ r Ds r ~ 
chy ven the me i s wal j ] ere Was a ju moon Prag k n ‘ ‘ nstance | Ave: INVsé p re »> the workmgs of my tancy It diverts 
Tess ay mien t « sam nor ‘ nt nd r < ( have ert lv addressee ~ tot \ r 
en there w ! ung mel i ad rey ve He m have certamly addre rl ) vr ers Ex wee tenmaitiones bu ” of belieuad « aah el 
Naa P \ . . 
ss Delow the middle size, but strong-romted ; broad-shoulderec cuse me it I request vou to be t. I have m ‘ to lose devil mig very we " \ } self, | } 
: i , yt ' » HI wes y et 'v 
aps from fifty to sixty years of age, and walked with his heac * Have patience for a single te.” resoined he tis impor- | exc, 
nt hk , : , 
uke an infirm old man oal!-black, shiming hair, lay thm and _ tant for me to we sone mversation with vou \ secm un- “ 
’ *M * } dieru 
Taignt r ’ YY — oe L. See } . . ‘ ia ewit nd respe 7 iu 
£ut round his temples His countenance, with its vellow « m- Casv al conlused Has any y easant ari ’ s a e Maude sh , 
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I was two days and a night on the way from Prague to our town. | “Tn this point at least you are not opposed to me, for I think as MISCELLANEOUS SELECTIONS. 
On the second it grew late. In vain did I hurry and scold the post- || you do, most philosophical fiend.” Se ee ran ae a 


boys, in vain ply them with money—it grew still later, still darker, 
and | still more anxious. Alas! for nearly three months I had not 
seen my Fanny; nor my children, who sported round their young 
mother like two rosebuds beside a just opened rose. [ trembled in 
transport as I thought that the loveliest of her sex, my wife, would 
be that day in my arms 

It is true, I had learned to love before I knew Fanny 
had a Julia, who was torn from me by her parents’ pride and mar- 
Our love was tirst love—bordering 


I once 


ried to a rich Polish nobleman 
on mutual adoration and madness. Even in the parting hour we 
swore eternal love to each other bevond death and the grave, and 
But we all know how these things 


My love 


Julia was once the goddess 


kisses and tears sealed our vow 
end. She became the Starost’s lady and I saw Fanny 
for her was holier, deeper, tenderer 
of my fancy, but Fanny the only adored of my heart 

The town clock struck one as we entered the sleeping streets 
I alighted at the post-house, left my servant with the trunk behind, 
as I intended returning in case all were asleep at home, and glided 
out to the suburbs, at the extremity of which my welcome home, 
shadowed by tall fruit-trees, glimmered before me in the moonlight 

CHAPTER V 
An unwelcome visit. : 

And everything was asleep. Oh Fanny, Fanny, hadst thou been 
awake how much wo and terrour had been spared me! 
asleep—my wife, my children, my servants—no light was to be seen 


They were 


I stalked ten times round the house; everything was closed. | 
was unwilling to break any one’s rest 

I luckily found the summer-house open 
and I saw by the moonlight my 


Tentered. ‘There was 


my Fanny's work-basket on a table ; 
children’s hobby-horses, drums, and whips, on the ground and upon 
the seats. They had probably passed the afternoon there. Oh, I 
rejoiced almost as much in these trifles, as though I stood by the 
loved ones themselves. [ stretched myself on the sofa, and deter 
mined to pass the night there. ‘The night was clear and mild, and 


the odour of the budding fruit-trees and of the garden-tlowers 


entered my apartment. ‘To him who has not slept for forty hours 


But 


hardly, however, had | closed my eyes, when the creaking of the 


every couch isa soft one. T soon fell asleep in my weariness 


[ raised myself 
But, 


summer-house door on its hinges woke me again 
up and saw a man enter, whom [| took at first for a thief 


imagine my astonishment ' it was my frend in the red coat 


“Where have you come from ’” asked I 


“From Prague. I set off again in halt an hour, to be as good as 


my word. | wisbed, though, to see you and your Fanny on the way 


I heard from your servant that you had just arrived, and expected 


to find al! awake at your house. You do not mean to spend the 


night here in the damp cool air, and bring on a fit of si kness '”’ 


rarden with him, and trembled in every 


I] laughed, to 


I walked out into the 
limb, so much his sudden appearance alarmed me 
be sure, to myself at my superstitious fear, but stilleonuld not shake 
it off The hard 


ird Ires Ol my triend from 
Prague, were, in the deceptive moonlight, tar 


‘This is human nature feat 


horrible, and 


more 
lhant than ever 


did you come to look for me m the summer-house ’ 


br 


the hghtning of his eves far more 


How 


you seem to be 


“You really frightened me,” said remble all over 


” 
omniscient 
said, * Do vou now 





He grinned with mahenant joy, as before, 


know who I am, and what [I want of you’ 


* Really, | know vou now no better than T did m Pracne But. 


Iwill tell 
Do not take it ill, but 1 


for the joke’s sake, you what you then seemed to me to 


be 


cerer, you might very well be 


that unless vou were 


devil himself 


thought a sor 


the 


He grinned agai and answered, ** Supposing, for the joke’s sake, 





I were the latter, will you make common cause with me 


“You must offer high before | close with vou ; for, to tell vou the 
truth, Mr. Devil, (allow me to call you so in jest,) my happiness ts 
pertect 

“Oho! LT shall offer you nothing, give you nothing That was, 
to be sure, the custom m the old times, when folks believed m a 
devil and therefore took more care to avoid him: then we had to 


i heves ma devil, ar 


make terms But now-a-days, when no one be 
all trust to reason for everything, the children of men are to be had 
dog-cheap.” 

' 


*T hope my soul is not to be had so easily, although I do take 


the devil to be an old woman's story. An ounce of reason gives us 
more strength than a hundred weight of superstition.” 

“There it is—your proud security, ve mortals, (allow me to speak 
in the character you have been pleased to aserbe to me,) your proud 
security raises more recruits for hell than all the recrurting-otlicers 
that wear Satan's livery. Ever since you began to deem eternity 
a problem and hell an eastern fiction, ever since you look on honesty 
and stupidity as virtues of the same calibre, sensual ple isvre as an 
amiable weakness, selfishness as greatness of soul, public spirit as 
of the lower 


folly, and roguish cunning as worldly wisdom, we 


regions give ourselves no trouble about catehmg you; you come of 
yourselves. You have reason on your lips and an army of a hun 
dred passions m your heart. ‘The most holy of your effeminate race 
is he who has the fewest opportunities for sinning.” 

“Spoken like a true devil,” said I 

“Undoubtedly,” answered the gentleman in red, and grinned 
again. “ But I speak the truth, and have done so ever since you 
ceased to beleve it 
father of lies; it is now the reverse 


the antipodes of humanity.” 


While men held trath holy, Satan was the 


We poor devils are always 


‘Good ; then you are mine already. When one gives me a hair, 
his whole head is mine 
nessed, and I must be off. ‘Therefore, farewell.” 

He went I accompaniea him back to the post-house, 
where the horses were just harnessing to his carnage 

*T thought you would perhaps walk in with me and drink a glass 


” 


away 


of punch at parting, which I bespoke before I went to see you 
I accepted the invitation. It revived me to step into a warm room. 


CHAPTER VI 
The temptation 

The punch was already on the table when we entered the room 
A strange traveller was walking up and down, dark and silent ; a tall, 
lean, old man. ‘Trunks and bundles lay on the chairs around ; | also 
noticed a lady's shawl, straw-hat and gloves 

While we were drinking, the stranger said to the waiter who came 
to fetch the baggage, * ‘Tell my wife when she comes that I have 
gone to bed. We leave at the first dawn.” 

I also did not like to go back to the chilly summer-house, and 
bespoke a bed for the night. The stranger left us; we drained the 
punch-bowl, talking on all sorts of subjects. ‘The fire of the ram 
refreshed and glowed within me. The red-coat hurried to his ear- 
riage, and, as I assisted him im, said, ** We shall see each other once 
more.” The carriage rolled away 

When I went back into the room, a lady had come for the hat, 
shawl, and gloves. As she turned towards me, I came near losing 
my senses entirely It was Julia, my first love, on the point, as I 
afterwards learned, of making a tour of pleasure in Italy. She was 
not less terrified than I was 


TT) 


“Tor heaven’s sake, Robert! 1s it thy spirit 


* Julia!” stammered [, and all the rapture of first love awoke 


again within me | approached her respectfully Her eyes wert 


full of 


bosom 


tears, and her arms were open. I lay and wept on her 


that 


When we recovered ourselves she observed for the first time that 


he was halt undressed. “This is not my apartment,” said she, 


wr shawl around her. ‘Come, Robert, we have much 


and threw 





to say to each other.” 

She left the room. I followed her to her apartment.“ Here 
we can tell our stories freely,” said she, and we sat down together 
on the sota 


I] had 





I felt once more the feverish glow of an old flame, whi 


Inulstie d 


supposed was long since ex Julia, unhappy with the 


Starost, clung to me with her tormer devotedness. Forgive me, 





Fanny, thoug I, ‘tus the first and last minute in my lif "Tis but 


a few hours The flame of passion was wafted from 


a dream ot 


soul to soul in kisses 





A masie which I cannot poss bly describe lay m Julia's words 
and actions The whole past was again distinct before us—our 
lirst acquaintance at the ball on her sister’s wedd no-dav, and the 
emotions which agitated us then; our second mec ting In tie garden 
of the dueal palace then our excursion by water with our parents ; 
and how we, in the paradise of Warlitz, confessedl ove, and swor 

ithfulness. ‘Then—but enoug! for us the past alone existed, not 
ie future we forgot that we did not be long to cach other Alas, 
how frail is man! 

All at ones 1 door flew open The tall man entered, wi the 
question ‘Who is that wt iv if this how Julia 

We sprang up in terrour The Starost stood awhile spec less 
pale as a COTpst then, with three steps, he sprang to J lia, twrster] 
er long chestnut hair m his hand, hurled her, sobbing, to the grour 
ind dragged her round on the floor, while he exclauned, ** Wret« 
tr eress '"* 

[tried to help her. He thrust me back w such to that I 
fell backwards on the floor. As | ros ¢ lett the wre vd hia 


and cried out, ** Now it is thy turn!” 





In my despair I snatched a knife trom the table and threatened 
to plunge it i his body, unless he desisted But my furious « 
flung hunself upon me, and {Tas pe d mv throat t it I gasped tor 
rreath In my desperation, | thrust with the knife im every dire 

7 I struck at hun re peatedly : ona sudden the nhappy man 
tell backwards Phe knife was m his he 

Julia lay sobbing on the ground beside her murdered . 
I stood lhe a statue ©), thought 1, would at it we ' eam, 
und that T lay awakened on the sofa m mv summer-hous Cursed 
he the red-coat' accursed the p cket-book (), mv poor « fren 
O, my beloved, wretched, saintly Fanny! From the threshold of 
my domestic paradise, | am hurled back into a hell I never amed 
ot lam a murderer! 

i@ notse im the room had aroused the people of the hous I 

heard questions, outenes, and footste ps No ng was lett butt 


tly, before | was discovered I snatched up a lamp to hyht my- 








selt home 
To be concluded tm our wert ) 

America vespvec: —The following ts a copy of Miss Vespucci’s 
letter to the editor of the Loursville Journal * Lowscille, June 26, 
IS3u Dear Sur :—I most humbly refuse the private subseription 
just opened for me at your office ; and I beg of vou the kindness to 
let me express my warmest thanks and gr ititude to every one ot 
my frends n Louisville A national boon will ever honour th 


memory and the descendant of America Vespucci—but America, 
even as an exile in the United States, cannot accept an individual 
favour, however delicate may be the manner in which tt is protlered 
I am eager, dear sir, publicly to acknowledge the kind support you 
have lent to my cause. I respectfully and very gratefully remain, 
your friend, America Vespucci.” 





It is cool here, my carriage is already har- | 


LL BE A CHILD NO MORE. 


I saw one in the morn of life, 
A glad and gleesome thing, 
Who little knew of worldly strife, 
And thus I heard him sing :-— 
“T'll throw this useless toy aside, 
I'll turn a fresh leaf o'er ; 
I'll gaily stem life’s lucid tic 
And be a child no more.” 





] saw one in the noon of life, 
Joy lit his large, dark eye, 
With lofty hopes his soul was rife, 
And thus I heard him ery :-— 
“I've won a high and noble name, 
And glittering, golden store, 
I've early trod the path of fame, 
And am a child no more.” 
I saw one in life’s cheerless eve, 
With furrows on his brow, 
And thus I heard that old man grieve 
(Methinks I hear him now) :-— 
““My childhood’s hours were bright and fair, 
My manhood sorrow wore ; 
Could I blot out my age of care, 
I'd be a child once more.” 


DOINGS IN PARIS. 


Tue annual meeting of the Académie Franeaise took place 
June. It reminded me of what ts told of the represe ntation of Ans 
tophanes’ Lysistrata—it was invaded by the fair sex, and the four 
fifths of the seats occupied by them. The reason! you will asi 
A suflicent vou will allow, when I inform you that a fads 
has taken off the prize of poetry trom thirty-five male competitors 
Madame Louise Colet. The subject was L, 

The laws of the academy do not perm 


one, 


The lady's name ts 
Vusee de 
ladv to read even her own verses, so that a proxy was to be fo 
M 


prove 


} ersailles 





Villemain performed the part ; but his hoarse voice did not 
the lady's verses. She suffered grievously from the infhet 
The ladies were most enthusiastic in their applause ; and it must be 
allowed that the composition, as a whole, 1s worthy of praise 
Menjaud, the re presentatly¢ of lovers at the ‘Theatre 
took his benefit last week. Madlle. Rachel played in Bajazet, a 
Madlle Mars in Les Fausses Confidences The whciwmaire play 


in the latter, as well as in the Originanz, taken from a mece of 


Fa 


I rancays 


he 


housand franes tt 
Madlle. Rach 


and presented it to Madame Me njaud, and kept t 


in The receipts amounted to twelve t 


lusion two bouquets were thrown on the stage 
tooK up one 


to herself. Much controversy has arisen amongst her admirer 











other 

us to the modesty of this act I remember readmg an anecdote 
Madame de Stael, which seems someth ng apropos Tallevrand 
seated betwee: it lady and the beautiful Mada Reeamier, why 
he exclaimed, “1 am now between beauty and wit '” * Yes,” s 
Madame de Stacl, who was remarkably plam, * so you are, vei 
Madame Recamier ts, in my opinion, pretty enough.” She 
adjudged to herself the attribute of beauty, well knowing that w 
could not be demed her Various opinions arose at that period, 
s saul, Some said she intend 


on this saving of Madame de Stael 


award wit to t other lady, and thus pay her a 
er trom her intentier 


Who ean de 


complime 


w“ st other ned that nothing was tart! 


Maclle Rac cl is now in the same predicament 











what ber mtentions were Mi d was about to retire fr 
stage, but now he consents to re n e« vears longer. Babts 
yun e mos rave, and e same time t thoest amus 
of bus dav is ust dep d trom earthly stage Hes 
ever | ed, but his wer « rhus audience was wonder 
md a large, it hace the very apy nee OF it was quite » 
hieren to p t ana ee ood io I alwavs t ue 
¢ laughed wit s eves only. He d arrived at his eig ve 
other proof that the t itrical profession ts not an unhea 
Le Neufrage de la Méduse bas boon trought out at ancthor thet 
the Renaissance, with extraordmary etl as an oper the mus 
bemea by Pilata Flotton. The raft scene is wonderfully fine, a 
cost forty thousand mes Dhue tors ( rouped alter t 1 
pu e of Hern tt | Many of t the 
one t out | me . m of the rro s 
Frenne ul ry l enerally } ly writte M 
Nathan has be still more sueccesst than at first. S 
POSsSCSSCS a rm ‘ cy " I was s rpris 
t sang f ly . s javed K el La J r 
lariv as her ( ess Vas | ¢ pal sue w decid 
i iis 0 
At the ball ena I sie ISS) ho rot Queen} 
toria’s birthday I the ladies « ‘ ding to her ladvstup’s 
panne in w ‘ } costumes Thus ex tron of the two 
est « ITs sented not a few strenge and amusing featur 
| © aré Parts ny very Vv rs and verv lovely daughters 
\lh but «¢ l s me sends us some also who w 
pass for w en of forty-five to seventy, if a woman would eve 
tam st » acre Now, one mav easily conceive what an ef 
mus ive been produced by t cs s class wear 
t es and crow v eal roses, { ‘ art } 
shed from e British f ‘ efi which bloomed 
mo vw were al ‘ dm a ec embassy Lord Crranvil 
meenousiy thought that the bert day of a queen im the spring ol 
days could be celebrated but with vernal colours and flowers 
for the sumpluousness of e fete, wt left nothing to be desired 
I 1 En BS ssemblies Ss, ser 
cakes, and refrest st protus 








\s tar as the scason pronow: 
dull The concourse of strangers has been great during the i 
few days, but the brightness and garety which distinguish this 

l are wanting. Perhaps we may have a change when the summe 


: ’ 
tas fairly set in 


Crenetity.—To distrust all, and believe all, is equally bad & 
of For fear, uw 2? 
not immoderate, puts a guard about us that does watch and dele™ 
us; but credulity keeps us naked, and lays us open to all the #' 
assaults of ill-intending men ; it was a virtue when man was In 59 
innocence ; but since his fall, it abuses those that own it. —Feltha™ 


erroneous ; the two, the safest is to distrust 
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EXECUTION OF AN OPIUM-EATER. 


The last accounts from China contain the following particulars of 
ecution :—** Desirous of witnessing this scene, says an eye- 


| en 





ex ! 
ton I approached the mob, and in a quarter of an hour the 
we ’ - 
reotang of ee arrived, and with him from fifty to sixty police 
psoas " > » * ? " 
~ynners. A few minutes afterward, the Yew-foo military officer 


fom Casa Branca, the Heang-Shan-Heen-Min-foo of Casa Branca, 
-ame in rotation, followed by the unfortunate culprit, in a bamboo 
ak borne by the two executioners, and guarded by about one 
nyndred of the imperial infantry. There were two matted bamboo 
sheds built up tor this occasion, the distance between them being 
com thirty-five to forty yards. One of these sheds was furnished 
with chairs and tables, where the mandarins seated themselves, 
after having ¢ xchanged the customary civilities with one another ; 
vn other was the place for the execution, and was consequently fitted 
» in a less expensive style, containing merely a slight wooden cross 
snout six feet in height, with a hole im the upper part immediately 
shove the horizontal cross-piece. ‘Three guns were fired asa signal 
to prepare for the execution of the culprit. With his arms and legs 
seavily loaded with shackles of iron, he was literally shaken out of 
the cage, a most pitiable-looking object, covered with filth, and so 
emaciated from an existence of four months in a Chinese prison, as 
He was dragged to the place otf 





+) seem more dead than alive 
execution, and placed standing on a piece of brick, touching the 
cross with his back,—the executioners lashing a rope round his legs, 
under the arms, and then through the hole in the upper part of the 
cross, after which it was pass¢ d several times round his neck, and 
aaa through the hole They then made use of a stick, resembling 
3 long arrow, about five feet in length, which was passed through 
the loops of the cord, and twisted round several times for the pur- 
vese of tightening the rope, in order to effect strangulation _No 
apparent signal, other than the removal of a piece of brick from 
onder the feet, was given for the fatal turning of the stick. ‘The 
expression of the man’s countenance did not change, nor was he 
observed to make any struggle. When he had been dead about ten 
minutes, the mandarins departed under a salute of three guns, and 
shortly afterwards the executioners followed, but not until they had 
fully assured themselves, by examination of his eyes and mouth, 
The body was to continue hanging on the cross 





that he was dead 
jor three days, as a spectacle and a warning to all dealers in opium, 
and others, after which period his friends would have permission to 
remove the body, on paying forthe same. ‘The name of this unfor- 
tunate man was Kowk Pung. He kept a small shop for twenty 
years at Shale-tow,a village on the inner harbour, in the neighbour- 
hood of the place of execution He bore an excellent character 
snong all those who had any dealings with him ; and he was seized 
for having sold only a few balls or cakes of opium on account of 
another party. In the exaggerated report made by the viceroy to 
the emperour, these balls or cakes of opram were multiplied into as 
many scores of chests, and he was r presente das being one of the 
est dealers m the drug, and as residing, for the sake of security, 
nthe secluded village abovenamed. Kowk Pung was forty-five 
vears of age, and has left three wives and several children 


arg 





CONTRIVANCES OF ANTS. 


A gentleman in the Island of St. Croix instituted several expe- 
nments with reference to ascertaining the truth of what he had 
ten been told, of the mgenurty, and apparent reasonings of the 
ant of that beautiful island. Having slain a centipede, which had 
been sent him by a frend, he laid it on the window-stool within 
ale individual of that 
gratincation, 





! Mts- 


his apartment, where, though not a sir 
chievous race of vermin had been scen, to his great 
nthe course of a few hours, one solitary ant suddenly made its 
appearance through a crevice im the casing, attracted, probably by 
the odour of the dead body 
premises, It disap ired, but Spec dily returned, with a host of com- 


unions, to whom the discovery of a prize had unquestionably been 


Shortly after, having surveyed the 


mmunicated ; a more earetul survey of the magnitude of the 
hect was evidently instituted, the whole company then disappeared 
smultaneously through the crack ; 
hon, for the third appearance 


the carcass, examimed munutely its exact position, and satisfied 


but an army was put in requtsi- 


was a multitude Having mounted 


teemselves that it was actually bereft of life, and that no danger 


would be incurred from their premeditated operations, a 
" 


commenced, bearing 


new and 


vnlooked for series of labours were such a 
striking analogy to human reason, as manifested in what is com- 


wnly called contrivance, that of there ts no intelligence m it.— 
rvation an unexy lored field of 
" 





e metaphysicians have in rese 
Not bemg able to move the mass entire, they divider 


temseives mto pl toons, and cut t ! 


servation 


ody into portions of about 





alfan inch m length, which was effectually and Ifullv done, be 
tween a late hour im the aiternoon and the followmg night, and 


citadel, thron 





transported to ther 


iyerture, of suflicient diameter to allow the loads to pass 


contiguous 
When 


away 


ach prece gh some 


arose at daviight, every part had been carried 


ng off towards the 


he observer 
1 


the head, which was really mov hole, sur 
inded by an rmmense concourse of admiring spectators, probally 
the qur rive, happy m the delightful anticipation of future feasts 
and revellines. On further serutiny, he found that u apitated 





ad was mounted on the backs of abwut a dozen bearers, who, lke 


do upon ther shoulders. were march 





1Roman phalanx with a test 


z off in an orderly 


manner, 


wueh all the rest had disappeared 


ON THE ART OF WALKING, 


A danemg-master’s walk is, as compared to the march of the 


Warnour, what a linen-draper’s small-talk is to the sustamec 





ming ¢ logue nee of a distinguished senator, or what a little boy's 
istle is to the breathing roar of a cathedral organ, or what a 
‘ashionable modern lyric is to the epre strength of a Dante, a 
Homer, or a Milton The danecing-master, mm fact, cannot be said 
to have any kind ot w alk ata | Hi ® progressive COMSsIsts ol a serics 


o# pickings of the earth with two long mstruments something like 


men’s legs—px king lke those of a towl with its beak when it 1s 
aimng off the seeds which he scattered about a farm-vard. Co 
not the reader swear to a dancing-master bw his walk. im nine cases 


out of ten at all events’ We are presumptuous enough to flatter 
ourselves that we could. And again : did the reader ever encounter 
‘sort of an “I'm Sir Oracle” personage in the neighbourhood of 
the West End, about five feet ten or eleven in height, broad-chested, 
and of enormous proportions, having the aspect of a sort of peram- 
bulating human editice. paddled along by the steam-engine power 
of his two arms, which work up and down with all the nervous 


| 


' strength of a couple of Herculean pump-handles. The most im- 
mense idea that ever existed is the idea that that gentleman has of 
himself. Homer never had an idea half so big, nor Milton, nor 
Wordsworth, nor even Shakspeare. The Egyptian Pyramid 1s 
nothing to it in point of size ; he lives in it, it forms his atmosphere 
as well as his tenement, he sudsisis on it; he is the vamest and 
most pompous of men, and all this is to be ascertained without the 
very least difficulty, and by the commonest discrimination, from the 
style in which he walks. His stiffening of his back, the sweeping 
carelessness of other people's convenience and comfort with which 
he swings his ostentatious arms, his vanity, elevated and pointed 
chin, the slight sidelings of his backward-flung shoulders, the ener- 
getic straightness with which each leg tramps the pavement, the 
conviction he feels (as we learn from the satisfied curl of the lip, 
and the patronizing raising of the eyebrows) that all whom he passes 
are honouring themselves by bei:olding and admiring him: all these 
details of his outward aspect go to prove beyond a doubt that he ts 
the vainest and the most pompous of living men; at all events that 
his vanity and pomposity Next 
comes the walk of a dandy—of your mere top, your tellow vented 
merely as a showman for West End tailors, the creature of the 
ninth part of a man, and with an intellect not so comprehensive as 
a button-hole and an idiosyncrasy about as socially important as 
that of a house-tly—whose side-locks are his darling hopes, whose 


cannot possibly be SUrpass¢ d 


whiskers his consolation m the hour of trouble, whose moustache 
the object of his tenderest and most pleasurable caresses, who 
passes over his pantaloons and boots many hours of happy reflection, 
within the folds of whose coat lie all his happiest feelings, and who 
regards his walking-stick as the walking-stick of the universe. By 
all that is weak m man, what a walk hath thes little human imsect ! 
With what a screwed ¢ xpression of hurried disgust at the existence 
of such enormities in the world which he in 
pick his legs over that concentration of everything that is objec- 
tuonable in aquatics! How anxiously, directly afterwards, does he 
mvestigate his boots and pantaloons, to sce if one spot from that 
*dimn'd puddle” has tarnished the black brillianey of either of the 
former, or irreparably destroyed the perfect kerseymere of the latter ' 
From the sturgid depths of that tremendous puddle hath sprang in 
him a mystery of two or three That puddle hath 
positive ly slaughtered, pro tempore, the happiness of his existence 

but put him among many puddles, and the * little, flutterimg, foolish 
thing,” is about as perfectly helpless as a fly m a basin of mock 
turtle. And now, reader, do vou not really think that as much de- 
pendence is to be placed on Walkinology as in Astrology, or that 





abits, does he pe ttrshly 


hours’ duration 


more modern imposition on the publice—Meteorology ' 


FACTS RESPECTING CLOUDS, 
Mr. Monk Mason, who, it 


excursion to Germany, dwells, 


will be recollected, made an aerial 
in his Acronautica, on the discovery, 
that clouds often appear m lavers, with clear intervening horrzontal 
spaces between them, and states, as a general rule, that wherever a 
fall of rain is present, and the sky is entirely overcast with c! 


“there will be mvariably found to exist another stratum of the same 


muds 


bodies at a certain elevation above the former ;" and, on the contrary 


* whenever, with the same apparent condition of the sky, ram ts 
altogether or generally absent, the aeronaut, upon traversing the 


canopy immediately above him, may imfallhibly calculate upon enter- 


ing into an upper hemisphere, either perfectly cloudless, or so tar 
destitute of such bodies as not much to mterfere with the general 
it.” "Thos observation, whieh, mde 


stock ot 


obtained without the 


character here bestowed upon 


pendent of its value in other respects, is an addition to the 


' ~onld 


the meteorologist which he could 


co-operation of the acronaut, may be rehed u on; t has been con- 





firmed by the expenence of Mr. Green. throughout a course of nearly 


hitv ascents, and corroborated by that of various 


two hundred and 


other aeronauts, both at home and abroad e °° Varied as are 


the positions of the clouds, and the forms under which they present 


themsecives, the station whi 
} 


i they oecupy tn the reais of space ts 


contined enough, and, comparatively speaking, but little removed 























above the nmmediate surtace of the carth itself Asa genecral rut 
the natural region of the clouds mav be stated to be a stratum of the 
atmospheres lymg between the level of the first thousand feet. and 
that of one removed about ten thousand above it Not but that, o« 
casionally, clouds may be found that trespass verv considerably o 
both sides of the bounds here assigned to them: sometimes pene 
trating in wreaths of mist to the depths of the vest Valleys, while 
‘ the other hand, iter the aer t s passed ee ‘ ve 
ot these tanered lomnits, some t indications of the existence “V 
still be scen, i Liv obsct gr the k blue vault abowe ' whi 
CXCCSSOS, er mans tre ent, and ma niact.ra 
be considered m the lhaght of excepiions to a mile than as evidences 
tending to impugn its veneral correctness * * * Shouki the con 
n ot the sky prove to be of the nature of that alluded to (where, 
nee, a dense layer of clouds complete! tercept all view 
of the cart the acronaut w pro v ive opp v ol 
serving another phenomenon « oa Ww t adrsposition of ‘ 
vapoury strata, the beautiiul manner in whieh even when under the 
influence of rapid motion, they seem to acco date themselves te 
ill the variation of form m the surface of the adjacent sorl, rising 
with its prominences and sinking w ts ressions ; displaving, im 
short. a “c¢ nite feit prese tinent® 1 the nirvy over wi i thev 
he, and enabling the spect r form, as it were, a sort of phreno 
logical estimate of the char { disposition of the materia 
world within Indeed, I have heard Mr. Greene declare that, wit 
the bird s-eve kr Viedce of the ¢ nt nh tong expenence has « 
ne has tre entivy been able to determine before 
nto wh was t to descend, at times whe 
ri ' ‘ ol the cdscape, suc ilk ation 
t . i et t nate 
ALS BETWEEN M s As a general rule n interval of 
from five to six hours s t se botwe the meats, but t 
must, of course, varv cording to circumstances, and depend 
the appetite Persons engaged in business frequently the 
selves much mischief. by dosre gardimg ts monitions, amidst the 
bustle and excitement of trade atte a time, it is true, the appetite 
subsides, but the necessity for food is not thereby remover It us 
no unusual thing for a merchant to breakfast at excht o'clock im the 
morning, ride several miles to town, and return to dine in the even- 


t having, during al] that 
time, eaten anything This long fasting ts myurious, and the sub- 
sequent full meals still more so. In such cases a luncheon ought 


certainly to be taken —London Medical Journal 


ing between six and seven o'clock, wit 


THE SEVENTH PLAGUE OF EGYPT. 


rid, stuf HX ¢ 
Through court and the vapour’s came 
Loose as the stubble the held, 
Wide flew the me t spear and shreld ; 
Scatter d hke foam along the wave. 
Plow the pro wean, prinee and siave 
) t re nme of te rour toured, 
Lay, corpse-lke, on the smouldermg ground 
Speak, king ' the wrath ts but begun 
Still dumb j 1, heaven, thy wall be done 
| ood tt earth a Ww roar, 
lake O nin slr 
\ sheet of | ’ ve m wheel'd, 
Che solid TT , em reel’d 
Indust sank roof a iemen 
luke webs t Sa ere rent 
Ke broad, be ss a mt 
I nonarch saw | | im 
st ewell'd ‘ ‘ vw flame grew pale 
Burs un ee eharge of han 
\\ vy ‘ ‘ 
Dhow d ers of tate 
I le d,« ‘ i 
Cov “ ‘ ss hiew 
Ss ewell'd the p ‘ prose the Dias 
! ger, fit t the las 
{) ‘ ’ ve forest, Vale 
| ler'd at ‘ P ty wale 
Hhetore the w ‘ rad © sea 
4 


THE FAMILY CIRCLE, 


RY REY. GEORGE CROLY 





"Twas morn—the rising splendour roll'd 
On marble towers and roots of gold ; 
Hall, court, and gallery below, 
Were crowded with a living flow 
Egyptian, Arab, N 


Ihe bearers of the bow and spear ; 


an there, 


The hoary priest, the Chaldee sage, 
The 


Helm, tarban, and tiara, shone 


siave, 


A dazzling mnng round Pharaoh's throne 





There came a man—the human tide 
Shrank backward trom his stately stride 
His cheek with storm and time was tann'd ; 
A shepherd's staff was im his hand ; 

\ shudder of mstinctive fear 

Told the dark king what step was near 
Ona through the 


It parted round his form like flame 


host the stranger came, 


He stoop'd not at the footstool stone, 
He « lasp'd not sandal, kiss’d not throne 
Erect he stood amid the ig, 
His only words—* Be just, O king '” 

On Pharaoh's cheek the blood flush'd high, 
A tire 
Yet on the Chief of Israel 

No arrow of ds fell 
All mute 


Stood chuill’d the 


rug 


was in his sullen eve; 


his those 


and moveless as the grave 


satrap and the slave 


* Thou'rt come ge 
Haughty and h gh the words outbrok« 
“Is Isracl weary of its lair, 

he forehead pune I'd, the shoulder bare 


band 


Ih 
‘Take back the a swer to vour 
Cio, reap the wind ; go, plough the sand 
Go, vilest of the living vile, 

‘To build the never-ending pile, 
Till, darkest of the 
The vulture on their flesh is fed 

What better asks the how! ng slave 


"Than the 


nameless dead, 


base ie our bounty gave 
Shouted im pride the turban'd peers ; 
{ pelash'd to heaven the golden spears 
‘King! thou and thine are 
The prophet spoke ! 
Along the 
Sail'd vapoury mountams, wild and dun 
* Yet there is time,” the prophet said 
He raised his staft the 
King! be the word of freedom given 


What art thou, 


doom'd ' 
e thunder roll'd > 


pathway of the sun 


storm was stav'd 
man, to war witn heaven '” 


There came no word The thunder broke 
Lake a huge city’s final smoke 


! with flame, 





ps were on the wave 


\\ © the Ask t foaming grave 
liown eo the hope, the pride of vears, 
Dhow? thes ult 

I hve ex of | ‘ ne 
(ion kea fl ‘ " 
And tha si f oe 
Sw s O) i t ore 
= ward ‘ ‘ i Vit 

| fa the d i mes tod 

l how'd t stubborn king 

j * ent ! fang and sting; 
Ho urrnatele etore the prophets Knee, 
iH Le ired Israel free 
lo heaven the sage upramsed the wand 


ive from the land ; 
iverns sank the gale 
led from the 


noon the vapours pale 


road burn’d again the joyous sun 


Ihe hour of wrath and death was done 


the gemm'd and glittering page— 


Sehold 


at length the monarch spoke ; 
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RUNAWAY BALLADS. 


1 


BY O. W. HOLMES 
NO. 1 


After the manner of the olden time 


Waxe from thy slumbers, Isabel, the stars are in the sky, 
And mght has hung her silver lamp, to light our altar by , 
"The flowers have closed their fading leaves, and droop upon the plain, 
0 wake 


thee, and their dying hues shall blush to life agam 


In such a sacred hour as this, how beams the eye of love, 
When all is mellowed shade below, and all is light above ! 
And oh, 


, } ' 
When scarce a wanton zephyr breathes, to wave her silken ha 


how soft a maiden’s sigh melts on the midnight arr, 


The rattle of the soldier's steel has left the silent hall, 
The 


And there, by many a stately barge, that rocks upon the tude, 


mastiff slumbers at the gate, the sentry on the wall; 


A bark is floating on the wave, and dancing at their side 


And when before the flowing wind she spreads her eagle wings, 


And hike 


Though many a pro der pendant flies before the ocean breeze, 


a haleyon from her breast the shivers d mllow flings, 


No keel can track her foammg path, that sweeps the sparkling seas 


Then come to me, my lovely one, and haste we far away, 


And we 


Let not thy gentle eye grow dim, thy rosy cheek grow pale, 


will reach the distant isle before the break of day ; 


For thou shalt find a beating heart beneath a warrour’s mail 


{fter the manner of the modern time 


Get up! get up! Miss Polly Jones, the tandem’s at the door ; 
Get up, and shake your lovely bones, it's twelve o'clock and more ; 
The chaises they have rattled by, and nothing stirs around, 


And all the world, save you and J, are snoring safe and sound 


I broke a 


I yave him just a ge ntle tap that he Iped him to the gutter; 





runken watehman’s nap, and he began to mutter, 


The eur-dog growled an ugly grow! and grinned a bitter grin, 


| tipped the beast a ratsbane pill, to keep his music n 


When Squaretoes stumps about the house, and doesn't find you there, 
And all the folks are in how dad will stare 
' 


He locked and double locked the door, and saw you safe abed, 


i touse, Inv eve s! 


And never dreamed a jatler’s paw would seratch a booby’s head 


Come, hurry! hurry! Polly Jones, it is no time to snoose, 


Don’t stop for Cother petticoat, nor fidget for your shoes 
your tender limbs to fold, 


I have a quilted wrapper here, 


It's growing mighty chilly, dear, and I shall catch a cold! 


I've got my gouty uncle's bay, and trotting Peggy too, 


I've lined their tripes with oats and hay, and now for love and you ; 


The 


‘To-morrow yo 





lash ts carling im the air, and | am at your side, 


Mrs. Snaggs, my bold and blooming bride 





ORIGINAL TALES 





QUITE A PRETTY PROPERTY. 


RY HENRY STANHOPE LEI 


CHAPTER I 


Maiden curtostty and maternal prudence 


* Wuy, mother, what can vou find so agreeable in Harry Sin- 


' , 
gieton 


Mary Millon was half afraid to ask the question; but as she sat 
crumpling a most voluptuous rose, and seattermg its leaves about 
the ottoman, momentary expectation ob my friend's approac 1, Slit 


was ‘Lisposed to extract trom the reflective good sense of her mo 


ther a sufficent apology for tailing desperately in love 


* Why, my dear, 


Didn't you 
La 


such atter 


how can vou ask the question ’ 
observe the very marked attention that was paid him at Madame 
Young 
' 


tions in that quarter, let me 


Mode's last evenme entlemen don't receive 


tell you, unless there is good 


for it. Everybody is delighted with him.” 
* But, mother, you would really oblige me by giving me vour 
own opmiot Just analyze his good qualities for me, as I am sure 


I should never have patience to do it for myself \s 


vou must file 





irs, tf vou wish to bring lis case be 


1 bill of ps 


fore the court of Ilymen.” 


“ Tle is very handsome, to begm with; and the best dressed cer 


tieman in our ery 


sin 


*'True enough, and he shares these merits with Mr. Speneer 


and yet the man never indulged a reflection, deeper than the su 








face of his looking-glass 
Then he ts very well educated he graduated at Harv urd, with 
the highest honours, and was considered the most promising young 
nan of his day 
* Yes, and so was ‘Tom Morris; and ‘ll venture to say that 
lng wie of the Med Faces never covered another such blockhead. | 


am tired of these college prodigies ; they are always dunces.” 


Then he rides well, dan 1 pl 


es well, and plays a most delightful 
‘ ne of chess 
‘Tle can lance hike Papanti, nor mde lke the man at the cir 


evs, nor play chess hke the automaton.” 


Then, in addition to all this, my dear 





this is a verv se- 


condary consideration, Mr. Singleton is a young man of quite a 


! 





ettv property 


| 





Mary looked inquisitively, and unconsciously repeated, “ quite-a- 
pretty-property !” 

“Yes, my child, a very pretty property ; not enough, certainly, to 
make him an object, but enough to make him very comfortable with 
a family.” 

Mary acquiesced in silence. She was much too indolent and toodu- 
tiful to argue the point with her mother; but she could now divine 
the charm by which Mr. Singleton was such an universal favourite 


gay 
> 


with so many mammas, rejoicing in marnageable daughters 


CHAPTER II 
A promising colleger 


Harry Singieton was left an orphan at an early age, and passt d 





through college with the reputation of possessing a * very pretty 


property.” This, of course, brought him up at the end of his term, 


with a liberal circulation of floating bills for liquors had and re- 
ceived; an uncertain amount of stable scores of jong standing; and 
a few quires of tailors’ accounts, commencing with a pretty pieture 


and flourish, and winding up with * Received payment,” indicative 
Now, u Harry 
| 


had not been heir to a pretty property, he would have passed soberly 


of hope on the part of Snip, rather than fruition 
enough, perhaps, through his college course, and have bee» able to 
snap his fingers at tailors, stablers, ind taverners 


Harry, however, was a man of business, and summing up all nis 


courage with his bills, he wrote a very amiable billet-doux to his 
guardian of the following tenour 

Cambridge, August 10th, 1I8S— 

My peak GvaRDY AND UNCLE—Enclosed are a few curiosities, of 

They are the autographs of some 


You 


more 


which | desire your acceptance 


of the most distinguished men of the craft in our three e:ties 


will find here the handwritings of the Watson. whe has done 


for the fame of Philadelphia than her Girards and Biddles ; of 
Wheeler, whose science has astonished the old world, and proved 
that Amerecan coats will find their way where American books 


have not yet pe netrated ; of Cutter, too ‘the lost, the lamented” 


whom Boston yet mourns, and of whom itt may with truth be said 


that the present age knows not his equal, antiquity cannot point to 
All these mteresting specimens ot chirography, with 


his superiour 


some cler 


‘ il corre sponde nee anne xed, are very much at your ser 
you will oblige me by defraving at your earliest convent- 
Many of 


fact 


vice, and 


ence the expenses that have accrued im their collection 


them must assume an additional interest, in your eves, fre 


Very 


HARRY 


yim the 


that they have been so long m my truly, my 


possession 


dear uncle, your affectionate ne phew, SINGLETON 


In reply to this affectionate epistle, Harry received a day or two 


i 
ifterwards the following note, which closed for the time the cor- 
respondence 
Boston, August 11, 18 
My prar warp—I have received your note and the accompanying 
manuseripts, and find that the expense of collection has been litth 


short of six thousand dollars. I do not think that vou ean aflord to 


indulge your passion for autoyraphis at a sacrifice. It has ant 


cipated the t 


prot 
} 





vable meome of your ty some two years | 


regret execs dingly the mdiscretior that will compel me to part with 


a portion of vour stocks to redeem your « redit Your prope rtv is 
reallv a pretty one, and a part of ot vers capable oll nprovement ; 
ind if you will only husband it, you may be quite easy im vour cir 
cumstances But your own good sense must teach vou the end of 
such thoughtless follies as vou seem melined to mdulesc Your 
atlectionate uncle, r. s 

* Hang this pretty property,” said Harry * Husband w—or 
wive 1t—there are two ways, thank heaven, if Lam not rumed in ad 
vance. Why the deuse couldn't | have been born toa pair of hands. 
or to something worth having ’” 

HAPTER 11 
Training for the bar 

Cn se, there is Only one path for an educated and am) IS 
young mat this country, with a pretty property ; and Ha 
tered h ie mn the office of the celebrated M W is en 
at law By the end of his third year he had read BI istone ¢ 
tire wi eey }) mot some twenty « apters, w yu 
larly { ene students as u ecessary to es 
com ~ 1 \\ the assistance of a clerk he ‘ i 
‘ rt W i 1 tua tk up the titie to pp s 
own | ‘ \ 1 the Ke istrv-office 

Po plete s education © 4 nded m the pohce « 
dove-eve eresting vound | ‘ sed of stealm of blue 
riba ’ tle up he yrenny r Harrv’s « ‘ « 
model | ee cloguence ‘ I ‘ d have n he ‘ 
Rike s Jur S**** was mac ol sterner st " 
the dvocate was rea t ple © tos s 

s 5 7 whe 0 t “ nee ! an | ent 1 . 4 as 
it * for three months to the Hous i Corre 

Ilis s " © kalle of « r Nahant. Ne 
N i ! “ il youn tha vw ‘ \ eX 
to st . fession \ ‘ d t . , 
One « e winters, he dawdl vav im New-O s 
( 8 ! ' er be shivered a \“ ‘ Vay ‘ ‘ 
lions a esses of W unetor Northern winters kill stuc s 
’ s i required sacritice All thos was rely < 
ae © the main busimess of his lite, the mastery of t 1 

While a me, he dined daily at Gallagher’s—for mine st of the 

mansion was still alive, and there was the wherewrtha 


old St icky ‘ 
} 





in his ce and larder to tickle a subtler palate than that of Harry 
Singleton. ‘The early hours of his evenings he loitered away at thi 


theatre, and the close at some ball or party, where he was in the 





| of his profession. 


—— 


| highest feather with mothers of interesting misses, for his agreea})| 


chit-chat and pretty property 
Thus Harry passed very creditably through the preparatory per; 





mS 
His display at the police-court had been pro- 
nounced, unanimously, by the constables in attendance, the mos; 
brilliant début ever witnessed before that tribunal. For the inconsiq 
erable sum of three dollars and fifty cents, paid to the 


court, and on the due administration of the oath, he became 


a 


member of the bar; filled a few shelves with such oracles of the 
profession as Shakspeare and Sir Walter Scott, raised a tin-play 
issued a card; and with foils, boxing-gloves, a looking-glass, we!}. 


-backed, hard- Or 


tomed settee for chents, opened an office for the practice 





stuffed rocking-ch r friends, and a straigh 





law 
It was thus that he expected to pay the debt which, sages tell us 
every man owes to hus profession 
Such was Harry's * position” at the epoc h of his ntroductix n 
our re ace rs 
CHAPTER IV 
Springes to catch woodcocks 


Mary Million 


soul-soil enough tor the 


was, DV reputation, a pulse le ss coque tte—wit! 


growth of an affection. She was esteeme 


cold, artful, and seifish ; but was beautiful as a rose, and lily-liks 





much else besides neither toiling nor spmning 


Among half a; ou 


sisters, pretty creatures all, and with no “ inconsiderable expect 


tions,” Mary was by far the loveliest. Her mother was a woman 


the world, and the d iter and mother were regarded as we 








worthy of each other 1e good lady had fixed her eve upon Harn 


Singleton, and had resolved that he should be the husband of Man 
or Rose, or Susan, or Ninette, or Lavinia, or Desdemona—sh« 
not much care which So stood matters at the raising of 
curtain, and we will now shift the scene back again to the 


ol Mrs Million 


Marvy had by this tume com ly demolished the rose, 


ning m a semi-doze upon the sofa, when Harry Singleton ¢ 


Mrs Mil on Ww 


rec] 


It was about t time for a morning call 











gloved and bonneted, and re uly with her card is if} ea 
of sallying out to go the rounds 

“Mr. Singleton,” savs the wd lady of the house, “ vou are jus 
in season to be my ¢ illant I shall claum the yht of vo 
the next hour, and shall reward vou by an mtroduction to the swee 
est girl in the eity, a k-eved Georgian, with a whole co 
i plantation, al d slaves enough for an army 

“My ple sures seem te conflict,” replied Harry, ¢ sting cg 
towards the sofa *Is not Miss Million to be of the party 

* Mary. mv love, rmg for vour bonnet nit, no matter CTC is 
not time I shall return mm half an hour, and if Mary will “ 
ou while I My e, 1 Wells shall return wit re She 
dear little « e—a nit nine nd | am resolved you s 
lave that puantat 

* With an eve to the plantation, then,” said Harry, laughing 
will remain Since vou leave me 1 such agreeable custody, Vr 
Million, and with so brilliant a prospect, vou will not think it neces 
sary to exact bonds for my appearance on vour return.” 


soner of Mr 


gent ( lara 


You 


is hardly 


vave really made a p Singleton, mother; 


left a tree spends th with us? 


evening 





morrow, and we shall be very happy to see Mr. Singleton, if he w 
favour us with s company 

“Mr. Singleton, you shall see this mece of mine before you sle¢ 
She ts not pretty ; but s sa charming, sweet, sensible irl, 
rich as a princess. I have known you too long to make a strang 

vo ad tho i not 1 to match-mak nev, 1 am more than | 
tempted to ke atrial for bx ur sake 

‘Tam most happy to be the abject acted upon,” replied Ham 
ind Mrs. Million left the apartment She was satished tw 
things Harry had permiss to wait her return; this wor ff 
inexcuse and opportumity tor a tete-a-tete, which she ¢« 1 ¢ 
o as late in hour as she nent aeem cic lots Avain, she 
turned his mohts to Clara Wells and matrunonyv, 
manoeuvre on this pretence to br haa iH vy and her da 
retin \ plain Ww v ¢ t Wells we nak 
capit fon fo Marv Million She knew th s} 
rd been d in Harrv’s " ind she now only desired occa 
sion to blow to a flam 








London—A new featu Nprin Panorama of New-York—Reminiscen 
My pes After an absence of some time, Il am ’ 
dw vo it : » look are 
s | an Sct 
= ‘ r | ‘ ‘ ts 
| very « ‘ ‘ ‘ ] \ ae | « ‘ 
K ~ r is nera 
© ¢ es ‘ alele 1 eru rows of gas-la 
‘ . ! ! if s CoO ome ¢ i 
amense estless lat of the mode Baby 
express his \ ler there I will s ‘ this, taking 
granted that ve had a sufficiency of foreign corres 
toe en vo \ wut me matters New- York » 
suppose, by this time, will afford a pretty fair sample of s 
streets, and gas-light 


London by sea from the northwar 


But this time I 


and certainly | was somewhat struck, m sailing along the coast. 


the 


approached 


perceive endless succession of vessels, with sooty rather to 
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ee 


snowy wings, coming trom and speeding to, the mammoth city 


At 


one point of our journey there was not less than between two and 


three hundred sail in sight at one trme It was a fine clear evening, 


discern, the 





and, as far as the eve co sea was overspread with 


ys, some laden like pack-horses, and tackmg and contending with 


shi 





an adverse wind to reach the great mart with their burdens—coals ; 





others light, and fiving before the wind back to the mexhaustable 
mines Of the north for a fresh supply And when I reflected that 


this went on unceasingly—day after day, week after week, month 

















after month, and year after vear—and that this immense mvestment 
of capital, and employment of labour—tins constant exertion of 
human ingenuity, skill, industry, and ente se was all directed to 
one simple end—the s ng of one s e cuv w one single 
article—the alore said coals, it certainly struck me as a new feature 
a something IT had not taken imto account «lore my previous 
estimations of London's extent and vastness 

The spring this vear is really and truly s g ) mockery 
snd a delusion, a compou he wor warts of autum dw 
as it has been for some seasons past, but the ld, gemal, Edens 
weather we read of in the British Classics. Women and fruit-trees 
look beautiful, and rhymsters are mending their pens and lookn 
out of the windows for imspiratior Po 1 one’s self of the 


of the almanac—* There will be m 


phraseology 
this time.” But so variabie is the climate that even wi 
writing, perhaps an easte rlv wind. laden with fog from the 
and mud-banks of Holland, is on its way to 
the women the rheumatism. But let us not enact 


We ia of New-York 
} 


appomted The views did not 





to see a panoran 


cou » to INV expectations and 











remuuscences Besides, the artist had commutted a capital fa 

jot giving the finest view that pencil co ave been en wen on 
—the peculrarly striking and picturesque ch from the Nar 
rows to the “Queen of the West 1 vy be allowed to ap 
monarchial comp! ment without hurt or detriment to your rep 
feelings. The views of the interiour of t city were faithful enoug 
as far as they went. ‘True, the painting, as F y K r@ple says 
“was naught.” but then, the asso« ons Th vas Wall-street 
where I used to invest mv money ’ and Pr. n rw wie | sea to 
spend it! ‘| were Was the City- ll, w the te ’ oft ev doe 
grim Bridewell, im the distance d tender thoughts of Jacob Havs 
stole pensively into my n l | © was t noble trou < 
architecture, the Park theatre ' LB shall I speak » t noly ot 
ee, old friend, because thy tace spl i, thy exteriour homely 
I 1 it, ¢ at lordid it eas ‘ cos—torbu 
stance For what says the s 

A makes the he v ter 
s eotR s thee we 

By the wav. whenever I meet a ¢ the Mir er = 
scant of theatri ‘ cism Sav, W s this, wheret rt 
should this be here is no re ‘ { es 

know, is dead: does B s ) ‘ . eas t ‘ 
* Barney leave the s alone, “on W-Veur's eves lI 











Placide and Mrs. Wheatley be« e shadows—lreams Is Pete 
Richings, tl hustriome Hercules Pete e Creat ) ( 
Has his mmocent pride in a cap and plume for eve issedl away 
Is stately Mrs. Sharpe, and gentle Mrs. fH statels 1 gventh 
no more Are the blow stv} ne sof Wo le 
ielled ; an shed for ave the melo Simpson’s s? } 
give these queries, but everythu ily New- York crests me 
strongly I we to Covent-Crarde ’ ee scasons a 

see Macready and Gollett' Collett \ famous « Lt ‘ 








for maknu ows He | 1 t . . , 7 
wdest Wo subordimat« row? e re t t 
resence of his s e supe ! ‘ B es 
t 7 about tl! vs triv = ‘ | i ‘ 
4 4 < 
Striking the ew wW s 
That bow ant t s 
ve past, and trans ‘ { . 
water I was aga i 
But to return to t P I \ f 
ving “vanke ‘ ‘ 
ngs B} vas S 
aul’s, and old Trim ( i ! 
inwonted sigh flock 5 ‘ \ —M ] ‘ 
g quite a pastoral « t ‘ Q 
But the view Bat ’ s 
1 distant isto be s r 
¥ other place, « 4 
tion, and wit that s | ‘ 
Indifferent as the sight was, however, belie . I would: 
ave missed it tor at 
Excuse the too frequent use of the perso pr n. nde 
t ultogether goss ¢ . lt s epistle 
With the kindest rem t yvetr cr vour I 
1 Corresponden t tie ( 








r extract of etter from La contains s 

, » such persons as s to turn a onest penn 
* The cabnolets, or, as thev are bneflv called, “ cabs ure of the 
eTeatest convenience m this vast opolis They are now of 





Various shapes and colours, but nearly all well adapted for rapid 


ful opposition to their snail-like pace and extravagant charges 
*Hansom’s patent cabs’ are most patronized, on account of the 
easv motion and eafety They are verv singular in appearance 
and rather awkward looking: but admurabl ited comto 
the rder. 1 cannot imagine the reason that these convey es 
not introduced in New-York. Paris, her 1 most large E " 
cities have them—then whv not New-York The vi 
and extortion practised by the drivers of v-ca es the 
would be checked, if not stoppec, by ado the P s 
tion of having a list of the fares, f na part ‘ ‘ y 
others, placed in the vehict his shouk t ‘ ’ 
conduct of these men is so disgraceful to str ers, t ecome 
i unperative duty to put an end to mw Outrage lt s ‘ 
would unde ike e scheme ot startu cabriolets Ni York 
with stric ad good rules, he would me the lanks ot sk 
ciuzens, I 1 certa reap a sple dl ves Give 
opinion to t ts I, speculatiy el s, N 
7D "_ . py : 
SPIRIT OF THE PARISIAN JOURNALS. 
— 
NOVELTIES FROM THE FRENCH. 
Translated fort New Vork Mi ‘ 
RALLROADS, 
is eres title of * Railr . 
aaa momy,” a Parisian a discourses mos 
on the we of oads o n a 
iportance, and that s been stra , | 
saith « } oso ra rads ox 
lie st } ot . t they . i ste ‘ 
of civ s Vise . lica s 
t l \ ‘ ( ‘ ~ st 
s enw ' \ 
cle x 
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the hacknev-coaches, which are fast disappearing from the success- 
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THE TWO ROTHSCHILDS. 


A German paper informs us that “ a Jew of the name of Joseph | 
Rothschild was engaged in business at Pesth, (Hungary.) His 
little shop brought him in nothing, his wife was on the point of pre- 
senting him with an infant, and want stared him in the face Finding 
that he could do nothing at home to relieve his family, he deter- 
mined to goto Vienna, and endeavour to obtain goods on credit from 
‘Two days after his departure, a fine boy saw the 
In her extremity 


his brethren 
light, but its poor mother was almost starving 
she wrote to her husband, begging him to return at onee, and not 
knowing where to direct her letter, addressed it simply to Joseph 
Chance, which often does so much harm, did 
Rothschild the 


Rothschild, Vienna 

great good this time 
banker, who had no sooner read it, than he sent the poor woman a 
bill for a hundred florins, and then ordered the other Dromio. 
Joseph Rothschild of Pesth, to be searched for He was soon found, 
and made his appearance in the great banker's palace, not without 
‘The financier received him kindly, and con- 


The letter was taken to 


fear and trembling 
gratulated him on having become a father 
mute with surprise, till hus namesake handed him his wife's letter, 


The poor fellow was 


and added—* You must have a godfather ; choose me, and do not 

be uneasy as to the future fortunes of the young gentleman, I will 

provide for him.” A liberal gratuity completed the good work 

Many more such incidents might be told of Mr. Rothschild 
CANDIDATES FOR OFFICE. 

The French Department of Justice is besieged by candidates 
soliciting the rather odious post of chef executioner, which 1s now 
The usage is to grant this disgusting office only to mem- 
The salary is ten thou- 


vacant 
bers of a family already im the profession 
sand francs, besides which, the Paris official receives an additional 
ten thousand for the expenses of scaffolds, ete. Of the unpro- 
fessional applicants for the office, it 1s observed that the great 
majority are from professions that familiarize men with blood, 
butchers, medical students, and old soldiers. ‘The patent of nom- 
nation of an Executioner-General never receives the signature of 
the minister, but only of a clerk 


GREAT CROP OF LITERATURE. 

This year's crop of books, says a French journal, promises to be 
the most abundant, if not the most excellent ever known. In the 
first quarter of 1839, no less than one thousand new works were 
published, of which four hundred were in French, two hundred and 
twenty in Italian, one hundred and seventy-two English, one hun- 
dred and eighteen German, forty-eight in Spanish, forty in Latin, 


and one hundred and ten in other languages 


A KING'S PRIVY PURSE. 
We learn from Rome, that Don Miguel, while hunting near 
Nebluno, was attacked and robbed by six persons in disguise, his 
suite, his valet and coachman were seized with such terrour at their 





approach as to offer no resistance, but the prince defended himself 
bravely till he fell, overpowered by numbers and severely wound d 
in the neck. ‘The brigands were much astonished at finding m a 
king's purse only a few crowns and a silver wateh, while his servants 
had plenty of gold, and gold watches 


CARRIAGES IN PARIS. 


Great complaints are making in Paris of the crowds of vehicles 


This is not surprising, for while in 1815 
the 


that block up the streets 
there were only fifteen 
quadrupled, being no less than sixty-one thousand in S38, viz. ; 


thousand im Parts, number is now 


cabriolets, hackney-coaches, diligences, and ommibuses, twenty 


thousand; carts, ete. thirty-eight thousand; private and livery 


carriages, six thousand 


HINDOO LITERATURE. 


The Iliad has lately been translated ito Sansent. Besides, a 


Sanscrit translation of Euchd’s Elements has recently 
covered, which is supposed to be at least six hundred years old 


been dis- 





THEATRICAL CORRESPONDENCE. 


LETTER FROM THE SHAM MUSICAL INSTRU MENTS, 


CoLueY CIRBER, jr. Park Theatre, June, 1539 


Dear sin— We never had the pleasure olan acquaintance, either 
proximate, or remote, with your august sire, but, from our ripening 
love and affection for you, we assure you that he would have held 
no minor place in the catalogue of our atlections Were it not for 
‘one peculiar position,” the particulars of which you will glean 
from the context, we would insist upon offermg you the honour of 
a serenade. We are not, it is presumed, considered as any “ great 
shakes” in the list of Mr. Manager Simpsom’s wealth, nor are we 
very noisy on the nights of performance, except by unplication, yet 
I] assure you, as relatives, though several degrees removed, we 
claim to be as inharmonious and irritable as any other members of 
the great musical family. As we are seldom allowed to make a 
noise, we desire on this occasion to be heard. We generally perform 
musical parts in a most unaccountably silent manner, and, like great 
men in the world, we perform our labour by prexy, being evidently 
destined for the same great and noble aim, as the mustached fellow 
hand stage-box, that 1s, to make an empty 





who will occupy the 
show. We are not unlike the razors of a celebrated hero of an epic 
poem, one Peter Pindar, which were made to sell; the difference 


is, we were made to go 
Our numerical force is sufficiently large and our variety sufficiently 
great, to stock a respectable orchestra, were it not that we are like the || rubbish, the remainder of the skeleton will be found 


| 
1} 


| 
| 


watchful sentinels of an eastern harem, mute. We may hear and see, 
but, to shame the nightingale or enrage the goldfinch by our tuneful 
lays, is not within our power. Roughly shaped by the hands of Mr. 
, carpenter to the theatre, we are expected to do as much as 
Were our 





instruments of the finest workmanship and finest finish 
misfortunes our own, without a murmur would we bear them, but 
think of the unfortunate wight who brings us on the stage! Behold 
by the way, permit u: 
Cinderella, he puts an apparent 


Mr. Jones (a most excellent man, to blow 


just this one puff) as the Prince in 
horn to his lips, and goes through with all the motions and con- 
tortions of a Norton or Gambatti, puffs out his cheeks, gets crimson in 
the face, and persuades his body to perform any quantity of musica] 
gyrations ; and yet the horn is unblowable, and the gentleman trom 
the orchestra has been too-toot-ing beside Mr. Durie, the 

A gallant cavalier comes to the bower of his fair to serenade his 
duleimea; he throws the blue riband gracefully over his shoulder, 


and, looking unutterable things, touches, what ought to be, strings 


while 


of his guitar, but no music follows ; the player in the orchestra has 
not tuned his instrument, and the lover and the lady look vastly 
ridiculous : 

Why should we multiply examples ; every night, almost, is preg- 
nant with some ridiculous matter of the kind, and actors curse the 
stage-management for thrusting them into parts where they not only 
render themselves ridiculous, but extend the feeling to vour humble 
servants, THE SHAM MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS 

With the next communication we have taken some liberties ; 
mostly with the orthography and the punctuation, which were both 
rather various in their styles. I have, myself, sympathised with the 
wounded feelings of the unfortunate “ supes,” and have rather 
looked upon their occupation as approximating to the last business 


I should pursue previous to suicide 





LETTER FROM THE SUPERNU MERARIES. 

Park Theatre. 

Mr. Cinner—Resrrctev str—Do you not look upon us as a pe- 
culiar specimen of good-nature and amiability' We certainly bear 
‘a grievous burden,” and yet we would repine not, if there were more 
of us. As if our labour was not sufficient for us, the scaramouches 
who sit in the gallery call us ‘“supes 
though the audience were not aware of our presence. Our outward 


every time we appear, as 
man 1s criticised, too. A few evenings since, one of us overheard 
a dandy say, and, by the way, his father grew rich in the sale of the 
article, ‘* Where does that fellow purchase his blacking’ haw, haw!” 
What right have we, who have walked into other men’s shoes, to 
keep them clean, I should like to know ? 

But the hardest duty is that performed by the soldiers. Richard 
III. and Richmond always have the same troops until the last act, 
when we divide, three privates and three officers to each king ; so, 
you perceive, it renders the contest pretty even, as we know each 
other's prowess well After a hard-fought battle, we certamly 
ought to have the privilege of reclining under the shade of our lau- 
rels, or making up for the grief engendered by our defeat ; but no, 
sir, will you believe it, we are turned mto cherus-singing fisher- 
men or villagers, or even compelled to don livery, the livery, blue 
coat and red collar, and carry in a letter No bad evening's job for 
two and sixpence a night 

Our wardrobe is sometimes turned into ndicule, not alone by the 
audience, but the players, and we never have a tall super, that 
Mr. Povey does not say, * There, that fellow has grown out of his 
clothes again,” as though the clothes were made for us and not we 
made for the clothes. Perhaps you are a military man, (heaven 
forfend,) if you are, your eye, used to the beauty and uniformity of 
real troops, must have smiled at our strange appearance. I assure 
you, the uniform now worn are the remains of all ever possessed 
I must except the performance of Rienzi, for 
We 


dressed quickly, and thereby manayed to come m at the head of the 


in the esablishment 


then we all had two suits a piece, and six additional supes 


procession, and after changing our appearance, coming in again in 
the rear, thus swelling the army mightily 

Mr. —— acts as though we were real soldiers, and insists upon 
our learning to march and carry our arms mm a proper style, but we 
got over that trouble by appealing to the manager, who said he wever 


heard of supernumerartes appearmg lke anything but supernumera- 





rics I never have thought so before, but that must be the reason 
why we are placed im an old cavern or around an ale-house board to 
drink molasses and water out of japan tumblers, and sing all man- 
ner of enlivening songs, for no one but supernumeraries ever did 
such things, I am convinced 

It is really astonishing what envy there is between the actors and 


us; this would he nothing were it not for the influence they have 


over the press, who are afraid to notice any of our good points for 
fear of exciting the ill-will of the actors 
We are getting up a society, which we shall soon have in the 


* Anti- 


making-fun-of-the-supernumeraries-without-cause-society.” Hoping 


full tide of successful experrment. It ts to be called the 


you will encourage our feeble eiforts, we remain, dear Mr. Cibber, 
yours truly, THE SUPERNUMERARIES 
A LARGE PIECE OF CHALK.—On the South-eastern and Dover Rail- 
way, in England, an enormous mass of chalk, of several thousand 
tons weight, suddenly fell from the facing of the rock forming the 
entrance to the tunnel through Shakspeare’s Cliff No less than 
seventy-eight men would have been crushed by the fall, had they 
not been warned of their danger m time to make their escape by 
| the previous falling of some particles. This accident has afforded 
arare treat to geologists, as it has laid bare the vertebra of an 
immense animal, and it is hoped that on the removal of the fallen 


} 
| 
| 
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LITERARY ODDS AND ENDS. 








RECEIPT FOR COUGHING IN A PLACE OF wWorsHIP.—The Rey. Mr 
Binney is very impatient of anything like noise in the chapel, while 
he is preaching. In the winter of 1837, I heard him deliver a ser- 
mon, on a Sabbath afternoon, in the Adelphi Chapel, and, it being 
the season of colds, there was a very general coughing in the place 
while he was in the midst of his discourse. Unable to bear it any 
longer, he paused, and begged them to desist, in order that he 
might not be interrupted. The audience did the best they could 
to comply with bis wishes; still, in some cases, they could not 
help themselves. When he came to the conclusion of the head of 
his sermon, on which he was dilating, he paused for some moments, 
and then said—* Now, my friends, if any of you wish to cough 
now, [ll wait a little till you have done.” The observation was 
followed by a considerable pause on the part of the preacher, but 
the invitation to cough was addressed in vain to the audience: | 
never knew greater stillness to prevail in any place of worship 
The truth was, the congregation were surprised beyond measure at 
the observation; and the more so, because they felt utterly ata 
loss to know whether the reverend gentleman was serious in making 
it, or only intended to be tronical ~ 





SINGULAR BEING.—At a place commonly called the World's 
End, near Keighley, Yorkshire, resides a man named William 
Sharp, who will attain the age of sixty-two years in January next, 
who has kept his bed for a period of about thirty years, though 
neither lame nor sick. The cause of his first taking to bed is said 
to be from his father having, at two different times, taken from 
him three guineas, which he had saved (gold being at that time 
very valuable); and, on the second three guineas being taken from 
him, he declared he would never work any more, and took to his 
bed, which he has never since left. He has his meals regularly 
four times a day, seldom refusing anything that is brought him— 
never speaks, but generally lies rolled up in bed like a hedgchog, 
from which he is removed once a month, in order that clean sheets 
may be laid on the bed, ete. His beard is grisly, his hair silvery 
white, and most enormous teeth project from his lips 
that at his father’s death he became entitled to considerable pro- 
perty, but is prevented enjoying it by his determined perseverance 
in this most singular resolution 


It is sa d 





Printinc.—A curious legend exists relative to the discovery of 
printing. One evening of the fifteenth century, Faust was travelling 
towards a town in Germany : just before him rode a traveller on 
horseback : the shoes of his horse left on the even, soft ground, 
distmet and regular impressions, repeated with exactness each 
step. Faust observed this: the next day printing was invented — 
There is a similar account given of the discovery of lithography, 
which took place only forty years ago. One night Aloys Sene- 
felder, chorist of the Munich Theatre, entered his small room, with 
three things in his hand—a hone for razors, an order to draw his 
month’s pay, and a printer's ball, charged with printing ink—for it 
was he who made, on the theatre checks, the little mark. changed 
each time, to prevent fraud. Searcely had he laid the order on the 
mantel, when it was blown off, and fell into a basin of water — 
Aloys snatched up the precious paper, wiped it, and, replacing 1 
on the mantelpiece, put on it, to prevent its being blown away, 
the new razor hone, which, on the way, had rubbed against the 
ball: the black marks made by this contact were observed the next 
day, transferred, with admirable precision, to the damp paper — 
The chorist, Aloys Senefelder, observed this, and lithography was 
invented 

* Morner, tr’s GETTING Late.”—The following anecdote is told 
by a Paris letter-wrter :—* We have had something amusing her 
at the recent masquerade-balls { 
were talking together—vou know 
and continued, when the conversationists are masked—the trick is, 
just when Monsieur was trying to persuade Madame or Mademor- 
selle to unmask for a moment, that he it the 
like what his *“faney painted her,” fer a couple of youths to come 
up, and gravely accost the lady with a * Mamau, al fart tard; alle 
r When the male mask heard 


Suppose a gentleman and lady 
how easily talk 1s commenced 


might see reality was 


nous-en his charmer accosted as 
the mother of a couple of young men 

would be to rid of the lady ; 
annoyed, perhaps, to ratse the mask, and the intruders would walk 


But the 


has grown imto a cant, and is 


as old as himself, bis anxiety 


cet ancient she would be too muen 


* spoil sport’ between another pair! 


let us co,” 


away to j 
* Mother, it's getting late, 


lugged m on all occasions, whether appleable or not.” 


phrase, 


AN inpian Mounp.—The St. Louis Bulletin, of a late date, 
says :—"A ge ntleman living about four miles trom the e:ty, a few 


mouths ago, removed a small mound, immediately in front of hus 
house, and found m it the skeletons of two or three hundred lr 
The 


broken bones and other attending circumstances, it seems protabie 


were all ec! 


dians skeletons ose together, and, from the 
that, at some remote period, a battle was fought there, and that 
these are the relics of who fell im the fight 
to their survivers threw their 
unmense heap of earth, and itis probable that nearly all of thes 
mounds have originate d m the same way ‘To our own knowledge. 
bones of Indians have been found in several.” 

DELIBERATION.—One half of human life is made 
The highways of the world are strewe: 


‘The events over which we 


those As an honour 


memories, the over bodies this 


Usprorirasyt 
up ot wasted consideration 
with the sand of thoughts cast away 
have no control affect our destiny a thousand fold more than the 
tew that we can govern; and while we 


fate decides for us, and the game is plaved 


ponder over our decision, 


CANDIDATES FOR oFFICE.—In Mississippi, the candidates for 
office are not allowed to treat their friends with “strong drink.” 
during the time of their being known as such, but their frie nds are 
not prohibited from treating them. ‘There are probably some folks 
who would like to live in that state, and be known as candidates toi 
office all the days of their hte 
give her ctul- 


lost ail 


ENTHUSIASM A DESIDERATeM—A mother should 
dren a superfluity of enthusiasm, that after they have 
hey will lose on mixing with the enough may still remain 
to prompt and support them through actions. A_ cloak 
should be of three -pile, to keep its gloss in wear 


world, 


great 


CompLimEntaRY. —A German writer says :—** The Dutch are 4 
cheaper edition of the Germans, on unsized paper, and without 
coppe rplates , 

Envy.—It is the fate of those who are most exalted in their ta 
lents and reputation to be assailed with rancour and bitterness ; and 
their enemies, whenever occasion 1s given them, will strive to rem 
der them as odious as themselves 
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. . samen : atten tn ! at atin Wien : ian 
LITERARY NOTICES. TO READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS. L < em _ ude os t Mr oe I have recently 
. returned trom a ftiying trip to London My time was so fully oceu- 
= — ——— = = = | We have recewed during the past week a number of long manuscript communice- s : . 7 om 
, ' } ! ' . r ’ rm 
{r “The Characters of Schiller.” By Mrs. Eilet. Boston: Otis, Broaders and tions, which we will peruse the first cool day. With the thermometer at ninety wt | |)" d while there, that I had no leisure for memorandums of * Inc 
- . : . : am 
ile Co. Pp. 296 cannot be expected that the plainest chirography should be very tempting tothe «dents ot Travel,” or “ Pe neillings by the Way Now that | am 
nn Tux fine discriminating powers of Mrs. Ellet are here exerted eyes. —The amatory stanzas by ** Florio” area iittle too much tn the Lowa safely home again, I take pleasure in remembering what I heard 
. Matilda vein. They would have answered very wel! half a century ago 
thy } ‘ "| 
ng ppon a subject well worthy of her pen. Schiller is, unquestionably, : and saw during my absence—and m recounting ittoo. But | have 
- . The only favour that a subscriber can confer vpon us, ts to Comply with the con- 2 a 
- 4 4 ° . i ] 
ce next to Shakspeare, the greatest of modern dramatic writers, and ditions on which this journal is issued. Those residing at a distance, where | Telated my adventures over and over again to my friends, until they 
ny } } | ” ) 
} his works are pure models of dramatic composition. A writer in the there is no regular egent, will please remit the amount of their bills by mar! are weary with the recital, and have left me no longer a hon nm 
€ . 
ld North American Review, in the course of a friendly notice of this || 4 lady correspondent says that ** those who meddle with the flame of love must their estimation, because I can roar no new not I am a merchant 
. | takes occasion to remark that it is inferiour to Mrs. Jar enpunt te Sane ely Pagers” my t t ler, every I t, lett 
t ume, takes » Sion to re hat s eriou 0 Ss ame- > * ‘ - mn ° . m wecou! OOnS are all in pertect order, eve receipt, tt er, 
Lot volul . Notices of the Expositor, the Gazette, the Tunes, and Hunt's Merchant's Maga ! . . cou 
: : , ; ’ ‘ , 
of gon’s well-known work upon the female characters of Shakspeare zine, are unavoidably omitted watil our next number and till filec, and in its appropriate place; few notes te pay this 
ts, We disagree with the critic. Whatever inferiority there may be, | The stanzas of * Eva” ave full of blemishes, but the last four lines are beautiful, month, no discounts to ask for, a good bank account, and, worst of 
rt j , We quote them ' 
6" proceeds from the subject and not from the commentator. Mrs innate ; all, no customers to expect—what shall | do with my leisure hours’ 
as ea r : ss * Like sweet bells o'er the waters . . ‘ 
ma Ellet has displayed a thorough knowledge and appreciation of the Her tones fell on my eat How employ them more pleasantly than in giving to the public the 
= : t irest of earth's d *} . , " 
I peauties of the great German poet, and her translations are rendered That fairest of eartt’s daugt thrice-told tale lo be sure, | am not accustomed to writing for 
, v : ; WW My song-bird paused to he ? 
Ip th spirit at wwer not unworthy of Coleridge ! S¢ e the public, except ch art s s th winter is re t {ims 
i with @ spit wis ‘ — o oleruige himeen A correspondent suggests that we were in errour in declining to commend the ' inhi ashe ue . mie . © sone in 6 
at may search in vain in the works of Mrs. Jameson for a passage su- new novel of ** Harry Franco” to the favour of our“ fair readers.” Our opin. | Mill for mserting; but this shall not deter me from taking this first 
ta pe nour in philosoptucal truth and ene rgv of stvle, to the opening ton was formed frominctdentally mecting with two or three vulgar and unpala sten to immeort ty I shall not trouble vou wut itedious desc rip 
ny ! rour > rried al rouzh t . . f one 
; remarks up m the genius of Schiller. We trust that our readers will table expressions tn the course of a hurried glance through the volumes /f u tion of my vovage, but will commence with a time when—lI had 
} Lf t fol . t i Aave done tnjpustice we shall be anrious to rectify wt We Aave not yet met ee . ; 
be induced, from the followimg quotation, to purchase and perus¢ tae = seen most of the “ wreat attractio of the metropolitan city, an 
be induc , pyintaniace:.Ubs as nl saint ane | sa with the new work by the author of * Vivwan Grey,” to which * X.” alludes . = . , . t cCuy, am 
the whole of this most agreeable, structive, and Ingenious work The contributtons of a ** Texien,” * L. N. T..” end” E. Y. T.” ove declene was merely gleaning the field from which f had already gathered 
wm 1 1 . . for th o rs left b * 7y ller,” ¢ r i r "l me t ’ s ) doo ' ] W } 
at, « There is much truth in the remark of Madame de Stael, that sve SESS OE TEN Fer Rnppns See ky ¢ F napa ienapsoghacnadien sl | bps abuaale morning esped over a door a small sign with 
b ’ , to him f Ats att 10 “CL” os ass d thet ther as sonalit : . a eal ” } 
en men are more apt to pride themselves on the possession of taste shes cat catremowas : ee Sees ere ON AP Perenewy Set) this motte Mental Daguerroscop Something new under 
aid . one , : tended in Mr. Coz's amusing sketch entitled * The Lilusirious Obscure.” The 7 . 
than of genius This may be because taste im literature ts like & t sun t t Leame all the wav to London to see [I 
om ° ; comncidences must have been entirely aeccidenta 
: bon fon in society—re garde d as indicative of aristocratic origi or mmediatel The room which I entered exhibited about 
ves rank, and of the habits belonging to such distinction ; while the be . + tad aie anal , 
} , > ry’ ‘ Y ‘ r , , t i the uppearance of a chemical laboratory, and an ordinary 
—_ wreaths of genius are not untre que ntly bound on Vulgar brows Be- | Il i N > \\ -\ 8) R k M l R R ) R. ‘ . , Her - , = | e ith ‘ 
his sides, the reputation of taste implies a less questionable, if a more at, by . =n sis SS ee oe e, Ane there an 
riy P } . it ah ae: | ‘ : = engraver's stone ce a galvame battery, and there a pile of d 
conventional superior The dominion of the eritic is absolute a > . i m ’ ‘ 'y. ' pul ut 
- | SATURDAY, JULY 20, 1839 
so far as his supremacy is acknowledged ; and there are thousands signs; with a countless number of other things, presenting im itself 
"e willing to submit to the imposition of such an authority, while they f .a no doubt as « ous as the workshop of “ Jabez Doolittle.” 
ets . eli : pe loon =. } —_ . ther | 
are subject to no new and stat ling demands. We are less reluct- Newport.—Now 1s the season for Newport. When there, select, when compared with the wonderful results of the art which I 
ant to sutfer ourselves to be guided in the perception of what shall a fine day, and driving or riding along Easton beach, visit Purgatory 
‘ l rected. th lerstand j " . - a = a terwards saw there, it was nearly forgotten l pon my making 
be admired or rejected, than to understand and decide upon new (jaz6 awhile into its deep, dark chasm, and then cast vour eves aces : p ' 
appeals to our pudgment 7 7 | . Soe (lines Mapes . oF White ad never betore 
! . : , : over the ialmitable blue ocean that opens before you Co , ie ee 
Ihe torm m Iterature, rather than the matter, les peculiarly : , . , A 1 was Was & new Memo ¢ Aly Hnpres 
within the province of tast« Phe one is liable to mutations which | Unue your drive over the sand—and see there—mark Block Island sof olects, w wet been + ed to the 
ol do not affect the other; tor the one 1 frem varying life and looming up, 1m its dun purple sh ulows, spirit-land-like, far off the aut wt | rt) ‘ He saul t ‘ d soon take 
ng the material world, while the other being In ans sp ritual waters! And now you are on vour way to Paradise, and having . . 11 better ad itl 
; } i OSS , se \ ch, i weotte nica Oo ti 
By essence. Hence the principles of true criticism are not subject to Jef, your horses, you are threading its long line of sycamores \ 
" , . a eS, . _e : —* y . oe r ess t des vt ! ‘ | s! tol dra 
nc, eaprice; they have survived the shocks of ages, that change nature 1 t . 4 ' — "7 eet oF wn 
} : on , clambering over the rocks to its summit The view t you is it loot -_ —e tal 
ach herself Ihe ideal is far more enduring than the actual > iper which received the s cparatory to king an 
{ +! j nim th ln ' rit love 
= “In Schiller’s writings the empire of taste is paramount ; the how magnificent Sit down mn the shadow, and write half a dozer ssion was first placed in a perpendicular | bie In front of 
ny, form is indeed so emment in tus reward, that he often loses, m the sonnets after the manner of Wordsworth Phere are subjects, s was seated © 4« iver, f so he was called, ma large arm 
ne- elaborate chasteness of tus conce mm, the orminal ease and tresh enough seattered in all directions Bishop Berkely’s old oust lw ¢ . j ro , 
ness of unfettered nature Phat he was justly distinguished as a will furnish you fourteen lines \ t do you say to the old tow : , 
s } . j ° 1 . “ ul i ‘ ! ‘ ‘ ct > . = Vas of t satiie thaterial 
. erit . as W as a ty noe Ww as = i ran ‘ Mad tiis! ’ , 
o. , ‘ ell “ ‘ sho sae — ; ed that 1s unfortunately no NSecandimavian reiic, but merely ar onest i . - ‘ | 
ri essavs Upon As etic ¢ ture, W esun to doubt He gave, , , , Vius wv iin ‘ 
i] wh has heen r ( ma me oct ‘ ve « 
~an example of the verv iest and most exclusive devotion oid mill, which ha “ 1 made to ut I i ’ v ile , " y . P , P du » anes 
to the art ot er sim; for inthe plenitude of his powers and the than corn Phen the histone recollections Phe bay is 1 ol flas om Lhe ely veal the on me, a t with 
2 zenith of his success he oilered up to it—HIMsELt He brought them. Little more than half a century ago, and what might y ‘ thee | could think of not but hoes 
7 } 4 Py ; , . " 
ri e accumulated treasures 0 s scholarship, the freshness of his have seen here fents and banners, regiments of soldiers : . bh » to retreat t | ‘ took 
iv, un led genius. t fire of his iz nation an he vigour of his we = . , 
r inrivalled vet ’ el avila ion and th your of fil armed fleet. ar l all the * pomp, le and cure nst anes , wa be .. , - re mes : eee aie 
_ d s ‘ i zeal delivered them up at mG : Z | “s I ! seeel, Gia 
5 nov - vthing how vaetrd and sere re s . , ta f 
ext t shrine of e coddess ot «= idolatry ; consecrat them for ever And ww, ove _ t . ‘ } i mwa bike ss ‘ I mul port pro 
_ and for ever to her service Many blamed his devotion and pro- but the battlemented pile, trow! the ¢ annie . Ax ‘ were tak ‘ et wv 
was paesied 1 Mmauspclo result ind such would probably have to remind you that there are times when nations \ 1 ol . . ¥ ” j faint 
| y bee s st 
been the case with a mind of less power When he forsook the fener * Newport tlustrated '” W t a beautiful v TT tt | 7 P be P 1) 
. t sca y peres ‘ . . ‘ Dacre sco 
\d guidance of pure n ever sunple and open maile efit! A desen fim enn tulan ut the went interes , ope re : 
- j ‘ . I ( pea s ox t pre} 1or the p er 
( ends Mis ve rth nazes ot tm ‘ tel j nd ** sl tsonnet } { 
pomts th prose sketches ni poems and shorts wts vw ‘ ' 
uy to reach an ide beyond nature, or one that a ve . , vious te re IT was now shown several spec 
tt r r = | al i = t ne ld by al ‘ r 
red re adv tured in the midst of dangers of letter press Sea views, land views, with an old Dutld tw I — , 7 t he . metho which rivalled 
is, unaware An mieriour spirit w d hay s Adams, and su other scenes as the skill of the al t } he ore execiled 
0 cestru ve to the yal fire ad toree ot ‘ nioh vest with imterest Such a th . mus ’ rad ‘ | I) : — 
Nas < ot ¢ poet uncircum bed sen stasm ut led 
, ‘ ‘ ! i . ‘ t ‘ is 4 
‘ lucn But S 7 nea » mind to be ‘ B gL The weathe = N ce ‘ “ re \ 
i check even by the es nselt reco ed Wath ilthyv exercise Ol the bath ts bes i exe li ‘ l t . ow 
| as sus almost mered s vere th sell evond re refreshing and inv wrath s a ‘ rt % wate P 1 1 da 
ety stra i rus 1 torw » excell ' ) the ith te labour or study the enervat ’ it ith ] ‘ ‘ net 
chose | system did not assist elev i t was he i, c 4 l ove ' 
. betimes in the morning, before the arrival of bus . , et ' ’ ' prese 
ia whe ennobled Ww system, OV enlarging and brin it aS ncariyv as a 
st sible to 1 n calm and clear does tt make the mun iow active ' y ‘ ‘ ‘ 
ot ' ‘ | 
3 s new search after the be ul send our to mak the body how well does it prepare ) . 
, ; as 
art a st i nature Ss pores nall the works ¢ mur r fat ' Settine aside all considerations ot re ‘ ea ss i ! reader 
ite, giving mee to manv of hus defects, and to some ot s beauties ow admirably does it qualify us, by the ac ment and . ‘ ‘ ‘ t to | ‘ i 
HW " . yaa seal ree we the true tm seed * ‘ - 
s always philosophical, but s Know ! of nat 3 tuitive, me 
’ norer ' to ent. tov ‘ vo ( ‘ 
ved trom the study of theoretical rules Phe vigour of yout conquer danger in the event of ‘ sees . ' 1/r j TT ‘ 
ew ful imagination never owes Its energy to the inculeation of opmions, lauon, whether tor profit or reere , are exp i x 
: ‘ ‘ \ ‘ r 
} , oe i dit 
le ) Its growth vy be therey stren ened and tts exuberances , . 
= - Hoe to make a pull i ine ty of Dboonse r extra acrva t i t ‘ 
hat wd. Shakspeare’s characters are a st for Cie metaphvaictan ’ 
our vet the creative intellect of that greatest poet was never confined the sweet from the bitter of a review, sweepmgly ¢ cenina ? S EXcet ' ' t 1] t ‘ y 
his V mm the mits of theones ui it twee so, hi m t have pro- their wares, Is sometimes amusing An instan S mentioned ‘ “ ¢ ( 1 re tro t i ! 
ene ( 1 mighty monuments of art mild er have re di the vluch a literary notice commenced ‘ way Aware . 
s ‘it of ; , S ler’s is od : 
ge " of human ex 1 It enw trom of the pam ik in the p . ev ‘ d 1 | . 4 ' ont 
woud, to same mt ximuration of s r aves, his suc ;, 
: thine but ere frrendship le a rr, we sho eli ly 
ce ss must be regarded as atlording proot of t scendant 
‘ ~ . 4 ‘ 
” vers of the poet, not of the truth or safety of h wthesis uppy to say it is an ornament to Amerean | e 6B vs <m sature 
we here is nog iter :ppiness bestowed on man than the en- und here followed a long st i ‘ s and ‘ fott om ‘ es at oy sheser from nee 
the vment of the ideal “TF end ot t,” Schiller 1 rks, ‘IS trons he publishers s ‘ted t mhrase, “Itas an ornament to fon the ott \ al erty lof press cupations, 
Ol destionably the same wita that of ' ter ierit American literature,” and msert tin thew advertisement, credited =e may often relieve ' " " au by the contem 
Soe gives us we un Wi duth from her 
: to the paper in whuch the attack appe red lation of the images 
serious sisters ; whats cisew re the front of | 
k. us bing tag HMTOStry » the ; Casares OF Characteristics Piuladeip is t ‘ y ol. bro riyvy ilove oO : , ' ' . City-I 
* ’ ctor at Th t ! {s&s - t . r ‘ = na 
i wledge : by severe abst t serih Boston the city of notions—Ba sore thn ty of monuments ame , . 
h ootaimm the ipproba y ot reaso \ ’ o rs « wvinent yee / _ t Forty- een owe reheat ’ 
ike M 4 ‘+s what ork ¢ tv of. par wsKeCd a br 
‘ that need not first be earned; that costs nos is followed by New- Yerk what is New-York oy ég Sigs 1a shady grove, on the banks of the East mver. Yo ive esca 
I pa . } —_ " —_— > » a Pr e city of ne anar s th 
repentance Prue; but effort is first n ssary to prepare the ipped miss of fitteen, the othe y | 4 newspaper t heat of ‘ \ snufl the pure ai You r ’ " 
lto receive and appr ite this emoyvment; and to make this he sure.” was the reply, as the la nan too h ‘ we weary | \ i \ rit \ 
I ’ r r t rr J } s ] rnd list sf ‘ ? ot y ) | ‘+ ' ) ’ ’ , ’ 
all pr aration, to tu a the rouga sou and dispose it to receive seed newspaper, that had been leit tor his subseription tha week oat am hows two. you find ve " hack as you came And 
tt shall spring forth in perennial flowers, 1s the earliest and most 
air : a . iit fort? consi stole imottwoshil s, tu irre ms 
arduous achievement of the labourer in the garden of taste A Ramd trarelling Passengers are carried on the railroads be at this t . — ad —. . . 
hard confi A . : i witht ndolence and timidit : , : 
‘ard conflict mi © sus o wi e indotence and timidity - tween Albany and Auburn, a distance of one hundred and ninety eal rhe custom of screnading has been o smevalent 
untutored nature. Not without significance did the Grecian fable . . ’ ea , ; ‘ I 
63 ‘ —— two miles, m one day A person leaving Syracuse im the morning , ‘ A , ‘ . Ther ; . 
represent the Goddess of Wisdom as having sprung fi/y armed ring the ho gnts as WECK 0 " ere coun : 
; ho a ¥ r tS nas vs in tin ) j the ev mer 
ou from the head of Jove Schiller has forcibly pamted in his essays, arrives at Saratoga Springs im time for tea m the evening be a more appropriate seaso f the music be good But ve 
the forlorn condition of the human mind in its uncultivated state, Re volutronary hArrocs. —William Pierce, aged ninety-six, one of inciprent prac tisets on the Ge yan flute, and oh ve tyros in the 


before the contemplation of exes llence beguiles man to pleasure, 


and softens his asperities. ‘Ever uniform im his arm, ever mutable 
in his judgment, selfish without knowing his own interest fetterless 
without being free, and a slave without obeying a rule '’” riage by another revolutionary lad aged eighty-six || inflictions 








the last relies of the * Tea Party,” was present at the Feneuil Hall mysteries of “ fa, sol, la,"’ disturb not our slumbers with your mid 


| celebration on the fourth at Boston. He was helped into hie car- |, night violations of harmony St. Cecilia preserve us from all such 


nd 
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THE FAIR ROSE OF KILLARNEY. 


A BALLAD—BY MISS ELIZA COOK—MUSIC BY STEPHEN GLOVER. 
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g sweet flower, Lwoo'd for bride; she said, that an Irishman’s was blarney, a rainbow it lived, a 
Like 








"Twas long, long a-go, by the of Killarney, Ve 
Lake 
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rainbow it dicd 3 Vet fond - ly and tru-ly my bo-som was yearning, Her smile was my star, and her word was my Oh: my loving was pure, but she 
| ~ creed: . 
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_Cres Pin Lento. 
es —_— 
a e@ wi »@ ®-0 oe o- . SECOND VERSE- 
ro 6 2p oe me 
ve - - -) er 3S : y . But the worm 's at the core, and its work is proclaiming 


The sorrowful tale my proud lip would not speak ; 
rived my warm — and left it to bleed. It feeds and lives on, in defiance of blaming, 
sees 

~ 





® It drinks from my rathing, it whitens my cheek: 
Soon, soon will the fresh weeds above me be springing. 
fod And maidens shall come to my grave with a sich; 
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eo e — —— se " eo They shall weep o'er the green sod, and tell in their singing 
— j es eee oe a) The wild sons of Erin cen love till they die. 
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Orginal t LAWFUL REVENGE Many years since, a gentleman in Newimg- ARABIAN syupatHy.—** Weary and faint from the fatigue ot 
ton, a parish of Weth ld, Connecticut, who was a verv religious jour .: lerte t Iste » hos Tr s ra 
TWENTY YEARS AGO i parish ot ‘ ersheld, (on ‘ ho i awe religion wirney,”” savs Lieutenant Will ad. 1 ’ Travel rA 
ind conscientious man, marned one of the most il-natured and order to enjoy the treshness of the evening eeze, Ih spre 
*Twas im the flush of summer time, troublesome women who could be found m the viemnts vy. This) mv carpet beneath a tree An Arab, passing USE 
Some twenty vears or more, oceasioned a universal surprise wherever he was known, a 1d one of upon me. and, touched by my eendition and t melancholy w 
Since Earnest lost his way, and crost Mis NEINHOUT 'S VE ntured to ask him the reasons whieh had governed was demeted im my countenance, he protiered the saluta 
ne . Hs chores He re pled, that having had but littl trouoie tna the peace, pomted to the ervstal stream. which, sparkling. held s 
I'he threshold of our door : ; I } . g, 
hy world, he was tearful of becoming too much attached to things of course at mv feet. nd said, * Look, frend, for ranning water 
I'll ne’er forget his locks of jet time and sense, and thonght that by experi ing some afflictions, maketh the heart glad.” With his hands folded over his breast— 
His brow of Al pine snow, should become more weaned from the vy l, dthat he married that mute but most graceful of Eastern salutations—he bow 
His manly grace of form and face, such a woman as he thonght would accomplish this ect. ‘J and passed on. | was in a situation to estimate svmpathy ; and s 
Some twenty years ago best part of the story is, that the wite, hearing U easons why mi t that feel was exhibited 1 ier of es 
warried her, was much offended nd, out of rereng vecame oO ¢ that | ve never since recurt ) e inek 
The hand he asked ] treely gave— ot the most ple isant and dutitul wives in the town: « iring t ' is it 1s. without emotio 
7 , voine to t nad yack-hors rr er husk ' 
Mine was a happy lot, she was not going to be made a pack-horse to carry her husband t Crossip ts ung that thrives amazingly upo et 
heave! ' } 
In all my pride to be his bride : : mea vy conveved into its mouth w i pPap-spoo s 
: : Notsy peetammers.—There never was any party, factioneect,  sobsta fore te und let it fee wal anil i 
Within my father’s cot ie ciate : ' ‘ . ‘ : ; 
or cabal, whatsoever, in whieh the most ignorant were not the mos . - rs it hes at yo 
TI . 7 } E ake he reve! brol ~ : s - i WL ile i { ‘ as 
ie Vow he spoke he ine TORE violent; for a bee is not a busier animal than a bloeKiicad tiow- 
His faithful heart I know; ever, such instruments are necessary to politician are WOMAN 
And well I trow I love lum now may be with states as with clocks, which must have some dea Who lonzest lingers at the bed of 
weights hanging at t o } nd regulate the ation of ¢t ’ me nnine hack the feoctis rs 
As twenty years ago Portia verghts hanging at them, to help and reguiate Wo Wi Vn winning back the te g a 
ms tiner and more useful parts Who | rest at the chill, lone tomb, shall stay. 
CuRIOUS ADVERTISEMENT oF porpe.—* Daily Post, June 14, Pale se el o'er cold and paler clay’ 
SCE Bass 4 ; : as ia : 
MISCELLANY. 1798. Whereas there has been a scandalous paper cried about Last at the cross and earlies grave 
Ponrric an.—** Tsay, you Sam Johnsing, does you know anvthing the streets, under the ttle of a * lig upon Pope,” insinuating that Oh, woman tis thy chosen hour to save 
about dis woman, Polly ‘Ticks, dat white tolks talk so mu bout I was whipped in i im Wa Thursday last ; this is to give When manhood’s haughty cresi 1s fallen low. 
*Well, | doesn't You are too hard for dis child dis time.” notice that I did not stir out of my house at Twickenham, and that Shattered and broken by the stunning blow 
* Why. Sam. I tort you knowed ebervthing.” “ Sol doz. [knows the same is a malicious and tl-grounded report. —aLeExaNDER PorEr.”’ > 
. , ~ ; , ‘ 
Polly Jones, what sells cotlee in the wegetable market, and | Certous twscription.—A_ fellow who married a termagant who Published every Saturday, at No. 1 Barclay-street, next to the corner 
knows Polly ‘Tomson wat does gwoin out to dav's work up in Canal- drove him to desperation, and, finally, to death, just before dying Broadway | Terms, FIVE DoLtaks per annum, payable, in al! cases, in a¢ 
Ne . : . . - . ” vance. Allletters must be post-paid, and directed to the editor, 
street; but when it comes to Polly Ticks, I'm bodere Guess requested a friend to have the following bnef vet par gent inseny aie 





you ‘d better ax white folks, Pete ; dey peer to know all about her.” tien upon his tomb :—** Slain by a jaw-bone.” G. P, Seett. Prcater, qorace of Jehan Cald-streets 
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